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AD\^RTISEMENT. 



With every due fenfe of tbe value of 
Watts* aDd.BAHBAULD*s Hymns, for the 
ufe of very young Children, it may fafely be 
affirmed, ^that no fufficiently diverfified col- 
ledion of chade and claflical poetry has yet 
appeared, which is in every refpe^t adapted 
to that period of life which pafTes between 
infantine limpUcity and the commenceraent 
of regular inftru^ion. 

The tender, careful mother has frequently 
been bewildered in her choice of fubje^s 
proper for exercHing the memory, and forming 
tbe tafle of her child. Alt are not poflefied 
of ample libraries from which to fele^ ; and 
befides, l^rge volumes are ill fuited for the 
nurfery, even were their consents more ap- 
propriate than they generally are. 
Aa 
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ADVERTISEMBilT. 

Should this public offering by a parent prpvC^ 
acceptable to other parents — fliould it alFift to 
ftore the,opening mind with agreeable images 
of nature, or to imprefs pure fentiments of 
moral and divine truth, at an age when they 
are not eaiily obliterated, the compiler will be 
abundantly gratified- It is. delightful, indeed^ 
to every feeling mind to give pjeafure to inno- 
cence 5 but to profit it alfo, is a tafk on which 
a benevolent difpofition will ever exercife 
itfelf with a fond partiality. 

W.M. 

August i, . ' 

x8oi. ^ 
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OBEDIENCE TQ PARENTS. 

X-*ET children that would fear the Lord 
Hear what their teachers fay ; 

With rev'rence meet their parents vitordi 
And with delight obey. 

I Have you not heard what dreadful plagues 

Ai'c threaten'd by the Lord, 
To him that bceaks his father's law. 
Or mocks his mother's word? 

i .'■'■• 

t What heavy guilt upon hJni lies I 

How curfed is his name 1 
The ravens fliajl pick out his eyes. 
And eagles eat the fame* 
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' THE NURSERY GARLAND. 

But thofe who worfhip God, and give 

Their parents honours due, 
Here on this earth they long ihall lire. 

And live hereafter too. 

... Watts. 



DUTY TO GOD AND OUR NEIGHBOUR. 

LOVE God with all your soul and ftrength, 
. With all your heart and miiKl ; 
i^nd love your neighbour as yourfelf ; 
'Be faithful, juft, a'nd kind. 

Deal^with another as you'd hafc 

Another deal with you j 
What your're unwilling to receive, 

Be fure you newer do. - 

. Watts. 



THE AI> VANTAGES OF EARLY 
RELIGION. 

HAPPY the child whofe tender years 
Receive inftru5lions well 5 ' 

Who hates the finntr's path, and fears ' 
The road that leads to hell. 
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THE NURSERY GARLAND. 

When we devote our youth to God» 

*Tis pleafmg in his eyes ; 
A flower, when offered in the bud. 

Is no vain facriike. 

'Tis caller work^ if we begin 

To fear the Lord betimes ; 
While finnCrs that grow old in fin ' 

Are harden*d in their crimes. 

•Twill fave us from a thoufand fiiares, , ' 

To mind religipxi young j : 
Grace will preferve our following years, 

And make our Virtue ftrong. 

To thee,Kalnnghty God, to thee, v , 
Our xhildhood we wfign ; . , , - 

'Twill pleafe us to look back and fee - 
That our whole lives wer* thin*. 

Let the fweet work of prayer ayd praife 
Employ my. yoUngeft breath} ..; .. 

Thus Vm prepared for longer days, 
Or fit for early deatfu 



Watts. 
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4 • THE NURSERY GARLAND. 

LOVE BETWEEN BROTHERS AND^ 
SISTER-^. 

WHATEVER brawls diftip-b^tfecifii-eet. 
There (hould be peace at home ; 

Where fifters dweW, arid biothei^ nicety 
Quarrel* iliould never come« 

Birds in their little |m^« agne; ■ - •^: 

And 'tis a fhanicful fight, 
Wlicn cbiWi^eii of orie fimily : 

Fall out> and chides nnd fight! 

Hard napies at 6i:ft, and thr^at^ni^g vrosd$,^ 

That are but noify breath. 
May grow to clubs and niJt^ fwovdl^ 

To murder and to death* 

The devil tcmptss one mother's fya 

To rage againd another ; 
So wicked Cain was hurried on 

'Till he had kill'd his'brotlwr. 

The wife will make their janger -cool, . 

A^ lead before 'tis night ; 
But in the bofom of a fool 

It burns till morning light. 
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Paj^dpn, O Lprd, Qur ;chiWifti;:|iw, • 

Our little brawls remove : 
That 2^s rwe grow, to riper age, , . , 

Our hearts' may. all be love. , , . , 



'TkvE beauty;- -^ ' ^ 

WHAT is the blooming tin6lurt ofthe (kiity . 
To peace of mind, and hai-fhpny within ? 
What the bright fparkling of the firieft eye. 
To the foft foothing of a calm reply ? 
Can lovelinefs of form, or^ape, or air. 
With lovelinefs of words or -deeds compare ? 
No I — 'tjriofe^at fi^ft th* unwary h^x$ may gain; 
But thefe— thefe orily, can the hear^ retail) 



Gat- 



SONNET-, 

TO CHARITY. .. 



D AUGHTER of Heaven fublime'.thoit ray of'God, 
Pure eflence ! fpitrhgfrom puve-celeftial loye ! 
Rich is the bofom grac'd yvith thy abode. 
And poor the wretch thy fpi.rit fails to move. 
O fill my heart j eaph thought, each word cont^oul. 
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And fix tV fiVEViJAt'sftan^p',' Hii ^gfebhmy 

foul! • "' ■ ^ '- ■"'•i";'C 

Teach nic to loolcVith cantiotir^^fribd^^^f, • • 
Piroo^ ^ abfolve, \vliile t^itf thV !^ to Mamd 
Teach me to heave the fympathetic (igh, 
And fpare ** the blulhes oT ii^gMU6us .fliame/' 
To think no \\\^tp 4^e up qr!i|«^^ed— 
In oije.Tt^ye. oircj?, t<> embracg^ mankind,. , 
Be this ir^y, ft.ydy-:-this my glorious meed, 
And H^AVSN.^iuft view, well pleas'd, its ovVn rcr 
flcfled ,M;i^D,, ' , . ^ Mavoa* 



'SHELl*ftft*6 fwJnnf'the bK^t ambition;" " 
jp'atiil rJ ffie-pirdt bf rank; '/ — - i 

See me in my low condition. 
Laughing on the tufted bank. 

, On my robes (for emulation) 
No variety'^ intpreft 5 
Salted tQ..^n humbkiUtion, 
Wine"'3 an "unembroiderM veft. 

Modefl tho' the maldfs declare me, ^ ' 

May m her fantaftic'trai*n, 
WKen'Paftora defgn'i? to wear me, 

Has no floweret hs^Mo vain. Cukxingham* 
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FAIREST flower,. all Sowers excillin^. 

Which ui MiltcJii's pager we fee ; 
Flowers of Eve*s eitib(>vclr^d 3wellili j ^" ' "* 

Are, my fair one, t^fpefi ^of thee* . . . 

Mark, my Polly, ^li6^'#Jlft*l» ' ' ' ' 
Emulate £hy iiam^ cWk ^ ' ■ ' ' ^^ ' '' 

Howthebud'H-^fVcfenj aXfdoft*— ^ ^ ' i • 
Buds thy opening bloom befpcak. 

Lilies are by plain' dii?eftipB . r i 

EmVlems>t>f a double kind 3,. ■; 

Emblems of thy fair c.om(>le¥i(^ I . 

Emblems of thy faii'er mind> 

- ; " > ■ ' • . >i .] 

But, dear girl, both flowers and beaut^^ 

Bloflbm, fadfij, aad die awa^ i 

. Then purfue good fenfe and duty, 

Eyergrcens! which ne'er decay. , CoTTOif. 



=?F~ 



. ODR JO JHE CUCKOW. 

HAIL, beauteous (ti^nger of the jgrove ! 

Thoi^ meflfenger 9JF, fpripg 1 
Now Heaven repairs thy rural feat. 

And woo8« thywclcome Iin^. 
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What time tbfi dftifrjlfck^ thc^'great* 
Thy certain voice^c hear 5 ,^ . 

Haft tl\oii a ftar to guide thy patb> 
Or mark the rolling year? , 

Delightful vifitant! w^th 'thee 
I hail the ti|nft-of'jK9w^rs»^ . j ^ 

And hear the Coixr^d of i]EtuQc fweet 
From birds am<^ the i^Qw^s. 

The fchooUboy wand'rmg thro' the wood 
To pull the primi^e ^y, , - 

Starts, the new voi^^f Spring to heat, 
And imitates tky lay/ ^'^- • - ' '- 

What time the pea puts on the bloom 
Thou flicft.thy vocal vale, ^ ' ; '- 

An annual gueft in other land's, «^ ' 
An9ther Spring to hail. ''^ ; • . 

Sweet bird ! thy bower is ever green. 

Thy flcy is ever^cfer ; 
Thou haft no {brfow jh thy (bng, '^f '> 
.„< ^j'llb W inter in thy ^year 1 , 

could I fly, I'd fly with thee I 
We'd make, with joyful wii^ 
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THE NURSERY GARLAND. 9 

Our annual vifit o^er tht globe. 

Companions of the fpring. L O c A N • 



THE ANT, on EMMET. 

THESE ennhfets, how Htdc they arrin oiu* eyes ? 
We tiiead them to duft, and a troop of them dies 

Without our regard or concern 8 • 
Yet, \as wife as we are, if we went to their fchoo^ 
There's many a fluggard, and many a fool. 
Some leiTons of wifdom might learn. 

They don't we?r their time out in fteeping or play> 
But gather up com in a fun-fliiny day. 

And for winter they lay up theip Aores j 
They manage their work in fuch regular forms. 
One would think they forSlkw all the frofts and the 
ftorras, 

And fo brpught their food within doors. 

. . . \ 

But I have lefs feinfe than. ^ poor f:i:eepipg v^xt, ': 
If I take not^d^^ cai^.fel'. the things 1 ihaU waxt^. 

Nor proyifteag'uuftirfftngers^n time:. ' ^ 

When death or old age (hall ftare in my face, 
Wiiat a. wretch fhali 1 be in tkf did of my da^j 

If 1 trifle away all their pri(ne ! * 
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10 THE NURSERY GAJEILAND. 

Now, novTf while my (tfieiigth and my youth are in 

blocouy 
Let me think what will ferve me when ficknefs ihall 

comcy 
Andvpray that my fins be forgiTen. 
Let me read in good books> and believe, and ohey^ 
That when death turn« me out of this cottage of 
clay, > '■■ . 

I may dwell in a palace in Heaven* " 

WATXr/ 



HYMN ON SOLITUDE. . 

■ J- " 

HAIL» mildly pleafing Solttudei^ . 

Companion pf the wife an4 good^i 

But, from whofe holy piercing eye. 

The herd of fools and villains fly, 

,:>..>; ' ■ . .' 

Oh ! how I love with thee to walk» 

And Hfteh to thy' wKi^et^'d talk, 

Which innocence and trttth imparts. 

And melts the nidft obdutate hearts, -" * '' 

, 'A thoufa^Kf fhap#$ yow ivrfeab with tafe, 
And ilill in*eVcry ihape^oU pfcaie* • i 

y 
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Now wrapt in fome myfterious dreamy 
A lone pkilofopher you feemj 
Now quick from hill to vale you fly. 
And now you fweep the vaulted iky : 
A fhepherd next, yon haunt the plain. 
And warble forth your oaten ftrain./ 
A lover now, with all ^e grace 
Of that fweet paiHon in your face ; 
Then calm'd to friend/hip, you afliime 
The gentle-looking Harford's bloom. 
As, with her Mufidora, Ihe 
(Her Mufidora fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale. 
Awakes the rivalM nightingale. 

Thine is the balmy breath of monii 
Juft as the dew-bent rofe is bom j 
And while meridian fervors beat. 
Thine is the woodland dumb retreat j 
* But chief when evening fcenes decay. 
And the faint landfcape fwims away, 
Thine is the doubtful foft decline. 
And that beft hour of mufing thine. 

. Defcending angels blefs thy train. 
The virtues of thp fagc, and (Wain j , 
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Plain innocence) in white arcay^d. 
Before thee lifts her fearlefs head 5 
Religion's beams aroimdT thee fliincf 
And cheer tliy glooms with light divint ; 
About thee fp<vts fwect Iibeily» 
And wrapt Urania fings to thee ! 

Oh) let me pierce thy iecrst cell I 
And in thy deep recei&s ^well i 
Perhaps from Norwood's oak-rclad hilJ, 
When Meditation has h?r fill, 
I jufl: may caft my carelefs eyes 
Where London's fpiry tun^ets rife. 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain, 
Then fliield me in the woofls again. 

Though ^ 



THE DRUM. 

I HXTE that Drum's difcordant found. 
Parading round, and round, and round j 
To thoughtlefs youth it pleafure yields,^ 
And lures from cities and from fields, 
To fell their liberty for charms 
Of tawdry lace aiid gUtt'ring mnt i 
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And when ambidon's roice conuxiimilsy 

To marthy and fight, and fall> in £3reign lands. 

I bate that drum's difcordant found. 
Parading round, and round, and round : 
To ine it talks of ravag'd plains. 
And burning towns, and ruinM fwalns, 
And mangled limbs, and dying groans. 
And widows^ toars, and oqphaat* moans 5 
And all that Mifery's hand beftows. 
To fwell the catalogue of human woes. 

Scott. 



SONNET, 

WRITTEN AT THE CLOSE OF SrRTN«. 

THE garlands fade that Spring fo lately wove, 
£ach (imple flower which (he had nursM in dew^ 

Anemonies, that fpanglcd every grove. 
The primrofe wan, and ha^e-bell mildly blue. 

No more fliall violets linger in the dell. 
Or purple orchis variegate the plain, 

*Till Spring again (hall call forth every bell. 
And drefs .with humid hand her wreatKs again. 
C 
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14 , THE NURSERY GARLAND. 

Ahl poor humanity! fo frail, Co fair. 
Arc the fond vifions of thy early day, 

•Till tyrant Paifion, and corrofive Caie, 
Bid all thy fairy colours fade away ! 

Another May new buds and flow*rs (hall bring } 

Ah! why has happinefs no fecond Spring f' 

M^s. C. Smith. 



THE ROSE. 
THE Rofe had been wafti'd, juft wafti'd in a (howVy 

Which Mary to Anna convey'd 5 
The plentiful moifture incumber'd the flower, 

And'weighM down its beautiful head. 

The cup was all fiird, and the leaves were all wct» 

And it feemM to a, fanciful view - 
To weep for the buds it had left with regret. 

On the flourilhing bulh where it grew, 

I haftily feiz'd it, unfit as it was. 
For a nofegay, fo dripping and drownM, 

And fwinging it nidely-^too rudely, alas I 
I fnapp'd it, it fell to the ground. 

Ancl fuch, I exclaimed, is the pitilefs part 
Some viSt by the delicate mind. 
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Regardlefs of wringimg and breaking a heart. 
Already to forrow refign'd. 

This elegant Rofe^ had I (haken it lefSf 
Might have bloomed with its owner awhile ; 

Andlhe tear that is wip^d, with a little addirfsi 
May be foUowMy perhaps^ by a fnule. 

CoWPEIt. 



FRIENDSHIP. AnOdb* 
FRIENDSHIP, peculiar boon of Heav'n, 

The noble mind's delight and piide. 
To men and angels only given, 

To all the lower woslddenied. 

While Lovd, ijnknown among the blefi-, 
Fanent of ^ufand wild defires. 

The favage and the human brenft 
Torments alike with raging: fires. 

"With bright, but. oft deftru^ive glean?. 
Alike o'er all his lightnings fly j 

Thy lambent gloried only beam 
Around the favorites of the Iky. 
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Thy gentle flows of giiUtlefs jojrj 
On fools and villains ne*er defccnds 5 

In vain for thee the tyrant fighs, 
And hugs a flatterer for a friend* ' 

Dire^htfs of tlie brave aai }q(I> 
O guide usr thro' Life's darkibme irjjjr t 

And let the tortures of mifti'iifl 
Oh felfifli bofoms only prey. 

Nor (hall thine jardours ceafc to glow. 
When fouls to peaceful dimes remove. 

What raisM oiif virtues here below. 
Shall aid our bapptnefs ^ovt. 5^^^^^^** 



ODE TO MO^NINQ. 
HAIL, rofeate Morn ! ' returning Icgbt ! 
To thee the fabk Q^sen of Nig^ , 

ReluSant yields jber Cvtmy j 
And as (he quits the dappled (km. 
On gloiles, greater glories rife. 

To greet the dawning day. 

O'er tufled meadr gay Flora trips^ 
Arabia's fpices fcent ber lips ^ 
Her head with rofe-btids crown'd« , 
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Mild Zeph^4iaftes to fhatc^ a kifs $ 
And, fluttefing with the traniient bUis* 
Wafts fragraxure all around. 

The dew-dropSy daughters of the moKn, ; 
With fpangles every bu(h 'adorn, , 

And all the broider'd vales j „ 
Their voice to thee the linnets raifc. 
The lark, foftttriUing in thy praife, 

Aurora, rifing, hails I 

While Nature, how in lively veft 
Of glofly green, has gaily drcfs'd 

Each tributary plain j 
While blboroing ilowevs, aifid %loiromM trcf t^ 
Soft waving with the vernal l>reeze. 

Exult beneath thy reign ; 

Shall I, with drowfy poppies crowned. 
By fl«?ep in filken fetters bound. 

The downy god obey ? 
Ah, no I thro* yon embowering grove. 
Or winding valley, let me rove. 

And own thy cl>earful fway I 

For ihort-livM arie thy pleafihg powers t 
yaJTs but a few uncertain Tioursj ^ 

And we no more Hiall trace 
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Qr clou^iitia^F gkism tlie ibiilii%(iirccUf^ ' 
And frowns dtfaaa^if iasx. >-^' .^-S:* 

So inlil<«tty^thRiKMo6lnyprime ' ' ^' 

tVe fport away'^ flying tfihe, ^ '^ 

Regardlefs of bttr fite \ "' • ^ 

But' by feme tifi^ifpl^ftcd BfbWjr '' '^^' 

Our giddy folH^t ^ fhall fctt6W, ' ' *■ 

And mourn them when too !itt. ' 



THE ATHJMST AND THE ACt)RM.r 

METHINKS ey woM fcems otfcaywaaq;; 

And every thing ami&> 
A dull copiplaining Atheid faid^ 
As ftretched he lay beritath the ihade, \ 

And-inftanced in this. 

"' Behold/» qitoth he, <' that mighty thing/ 

** A pumpkin large and round, 
** Is held but by a little firing, 
'* Which upwards cannot make it fpi^fig, 

<« Nor bear it from the g]rou|id« 
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^ While on th^s Oak an acom fipalJt 

<« So difproportionM grows, 
«« That:^wfab]fae^fiiiTcy8 tha&Sill--^^^ ^ 
<< This uiuv«rftW cafvd ball* 

«« Its ill ^ffontritaace knows* - 

' . '- ' ■■■! • "... ) 

* . 

«« My better judgi|ieiit^»«>uldh«r« Vang 

«« The pumpkin on the tree 5 : 
«« And le^ thr acom iltghtly<{lwtg»' 
«« 'Mong things that 6n th« (^rfaise i^-ufltg, 

" And weajc ^1^ feeble be^'\ 

No more the caviller could fay. 

No farther fjj^dfcs 4e^c;iiy 5 
For upwards gashing a& he lay^ 
An acorn loofened from its fpray 

Fell down upo^. his eye. 

The wounded part, with tears ran o'er. 

As pimifhM for the (in : 
«« Fool ! had that bough a piunpkin bore> 
*« Thy whimfics would have work'd nomoroj^ 

'* Nor flcoill have kept them in%*' 

Anon. 
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01>r TO CHlLDriOOD^ . 

CHILDHOODr happieft ibg^ of 1^1 
Free from care, aiid'fccefroniA^n£^' 
Free from Memory** x<ithie& rdgn^ I ■ ; : 
Fjraught with fcen^s of former pain; 
Fi-ee fii?»i»fk«e^i8^crud^ (kill, ' ' 

Fabricating future ill ; -^ 

Time, when alt that meeti'thcviewt 
All-can tbarm for all is nciv 5 
How thy long»loft hours I mourhi" 
Never, never to return ! 

Then to tofs the circliftif ball. 
Caught rebounding from the wall j 
Then the^miniic (hip to guide 
Pown the kennel's duflcy tide I 
Then the hoop's revolving pace 
Thro' the dirty ftieet to chafe : 
O what joy!— it oftce was mine, 
Childhood, matchlefs boon of thine! 
How thy long-loft hours I mOum^ 
" Never, never to rctmn ! 



Scott, 
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VALBKTINI^^f DAY. 

TUB tuneful choir in amorous ftt-ftinsi 

Accoft thclr^ featherM love^. 
While each fond mate with equal pains 

The ten()er ibit approvesi , 

With chearful hop from fpray to fpray^ 

They fport along the meads 5 * 
In Ibcial bhfs together ftray, ' 

Where love or fancy leads. 

Thro* Spring's gay fcenes each happy p*ir 

Th«r flutt 'ring joys purfuc; 
Its various charms and produce fhar^ 

For ever kind and true. 

Their fprightly notes from every fliadO;!^; 
• Their mutual^ioY^ pvoelaim i , . .'. <^ - 
Till Wi^t^'B^ling bkA v^idfi,. T 

And damp th' enUvj^ng fl9»^« .: ; . . 

Then all the Joc^ ^tned«cliMS« - '' r.^l 

Nor woods nor meads, delight, 
The drooping^tffbe in<iccwt pines» > 

Aiidnxninisth*fiiiwek6tn»BghN ' ' 
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Go, bliff fill warbler I timely wife, ' 

Th* inftructivc moral teU| 
Kor thou their meaning lays defpife^ 

My charming Annabellel Tago* 



T;iE INVOCATiOir. 

TO MiRA, ; 

THE faireft flower.tbat 0ps the^K^, 
And fheds the rich |>eriuja[tet 

Than lovely Mira is lefs fweet. 
And kft its beauteous bloom. 

The role- bud burfting into day*, 
By no nide touch defiPd, . 

Is not more pure than Mlra^a heart, 
Kor vernal funs more mild. 



If, Venui, %lth a favoring ear 

Thou ever heardft a prtye*,' ' - 

This blodming flower pfotei^ aiid gmde 

Witball a^prarents 99!Ct\ ' '"^ 

Let no rude ik>rm, no chilling air, ' 
Prevent her op0iiDg charms } ' 

And ihould a danger hover aear, 
Oihidldh«r inth/avQMt. . 
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So wlieii Time ripoif every gracet 

And calls forth erery fweet* 
In her, each heart will own thy (way* 

And worlhip at thy feet. 

Mavoi# 



ODE ON SOLITUDE. 

WHITTBN WHEN THE AUTHOR WAS ABOUT 
TWELVE YEARS OLD* 

HAPPY the man whofe wiih and care 
A few paiternal acres bounds 
Omtuit to breath his native air 
On his own ground. 

VnK>fe herds with milk> whofe ields of bread, 
Wbofe flocks fupply him with attire ; * 
Whofe trees in Summer yield him ihade. 
In Winter fire. 

Bleft who can unconcemMly find 
Hoars, days> and years (lide (oi'* away, 
In health of body, peace of mino 
Qjaiet by day, 
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Sound deep by.i%ht^ Stady and eafiw 
Together mix'd j fweet recreaftioR, 
And innocpncv, which moft dots |>letic 
With medhatkf). 

Trims let me live, unreen, unkbown j 
Thus unlamented kt me die*. 
Steal from the world, and not a ftone 
Tdi inrhere I lie. . 



Port. 



THE MORNING LARK^ 

ANACREONTIC, 

FEATHERMljoJc! warUing^t^, 

Sweetly gaining on the iky, 

Op'ning with thy matin lay 

(Nature's hymn!) tbeeyeofd«f. 

Teach my foul, on early Mrit^, 

Thus to fbar, and thus to fitig. 

While thiB bloom of orknt Hghl: 

Gilds thee in Ihy tuneful flight, 

}Azy the day-fpring from on Ki^y 

Seen by Faith's religious eye, 

Chear me with his Titil raji 

Promiie of eternal day) - Thomsok* 
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A SUMMER EVENING. 

HOW fine has the^ay t»en» Iiow biagkt-ivas Ihe 

full. 
How lovely and joyful the conrfe timt he ruR| 
Tho' he rofe in a mift^hch has racfe hB begon^ 

And t^ere folbw'd fome dropping of mini 
But now the fair traveller's come, to the wefl> 
His rays are all gold, and his beauties are be(l| 
He paints the flcy gay fis he finks t6-hil5 reft. 

And fiMTcteUs a bri«|ht rifing again. 

Juft fuch is the Chrifttan : his coarfe he begins. 

Like the fun in a intft, while he tnbtniis foi* his 
fins, , 

And melts into tears : when he breaks out and 

fnine^, I 

An^ travels his h^snrmly way ; 
But when he comes nearer^ fmifh his race, 
Like a fine i^ttng ibn he liioks rich^- in grace. 
And gives a fure hope at the end of his days. 

Of rifing in brighter airsiy. 

WaTT3U 



ft> 
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ODE TO PITY. 

O THOU, the friend of man affigii'd, 
Witii balmy hands his wounds to bind. 

And charm his ^antic woe ; 
When firft Diftrefs with dagger keen, • 
Broke £»th to wafte his deftin'd fcene— - 

His wild unfated foe ! . 

By PeUa*8 Bard, a magic name. 

By all the griefs his thought could frame, 

Receive my humble rite; 
Long, Pity, let the nations view 
Thy iky-wotn robes of tendered blue. 

And eyes of dewy light ! 

But wherefore need' I wander wide 
To old lUflus' diftant fide, 

Deferted ftream, and mute ? 
Wild Arun too has heard thy drains. 
And echo 'midil my native plains 

Been footh'd by Pity's lute. 

There firft the wren thy myrtles ihed. 
On gentled Otway^s infant head, 
To him thy cell viras ihown ; 
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And while he ftmg the female heart. 
With Youth's {oft notes, unfpoird by Art, 
Thy turtles mbCd theh* own. 

Come, Pity, come, by fancy's aid, 
Ev*n now my thought, relenting maid. 

Thy temple's pride defign j 
Its fouthem fjte, its truth complete 
Shall raife a wild enthufiaft heat, 

In all who view the (hrinc* 

There Pi£ture's toil (hall well relate. 
How chance, or hafrd involving Me, 

0*er mortal blifs prevail j 
The buikin'd mute fliall near her ftahdl, 
And iighing prompt her tender hand, 

With each difa^ous t«ae, ' ' 

There let mc oft, retir'd by day. 
In dreams of pa:fli6n melt away, 

AllowM with thee to dwell :' * 

Thfi« Wafte the mournful lamp of night. 
Till, virgin, thou ^ga/n delight 

To hear a Britiih fhelll 
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THE ROSE. BUD. 

TO A LADY. 

OyEEN of fragrance, lovely Rofc, 

The beauties of thy leaves difqlofe I 

The Winter's pall, tjie tempefts fly. 

Soft gales breathe gpitly thro' the iky j ' 

The lark, fweet warbl^lg on the wing, 

Salutes the gay return of Sprmgj 

The filver dews, the veoml ihowersi" 

Call forth a bloomy^ vrafteo^ iower% j 

The joyous fields, the (hady wooda^ 

Are clotk'd wi;^ gi:^pcn, or fwcird wij^ budi* 

Then hafte thy beauties to difelofe. 

Queen of fragrance, . lardy Rofe I 

Thou, beauteous flower, a welc^ole g««ftj . 
Shalt flourifh on. the fair on«*,s brea<l» 
Shalt grace her hap^^ or deck hrr bair»^ 
The floBsrer rao0^fweet^ the in^m^ olpft^ftUv 
Breathe foft, ye ;itfinds I be c^hpht y« ^^ * - * 
Arife, ye flowery race, arifri 
And. kafte thjr beauties to difclofe. 
Queen of fragrance, lovely Rofe! 
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But thou, fairnymphy thyfclf furvey '^ . V 
In this fwect offspring of a d^j . - S' /. 
That miracle of face moft fail : ' , . . / * 
Thy charms are fwcet, but charms are firall i 
Swift as the fhort liv'd flower they fly. 
At mom they bloom, at evening die :-. * - « < " 
Tho' ficknefs yettiwhile forbears, ' 
Yet time deftroys what ficknefs^ fpares* . T 
Now Helen Hv^s alone in /anie. 
And Cleopatra^s but a name. 
Time muft indent-that hcarenly brow. 
And thou muft be, what they are now. 
- This Moral to the fair difclofe, ^ 
Q,ueen of fragrance,, lovely Rofe. B&OOMB. 



THE NARCISSUS. 

AS pendent o'er the limpid ftream 
. I bow'd my (howy pride. 
And languifli'd in a fruitlefs flame, 
For what the Fates dcny'd | 

The fair Paftora ch^nc'd to paTs, 

With fuch an angel air, 
J faw her in the wat'ry glafs, 

fynd IpvM th^ rival fair. 
I>l 
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Ye fateir^tw longer letiftK^e^ • a 

A felf admiring fweBt,:r ,, - 

Permit me, by yo4ir grace divine^ ' 



That if by: chance; ^llt^gWltJ#;lft|il ; . 

My fragrance fktthM ^dtt^iseysy r . 
I may, nirni ber belbiA IsH^ . re 

In fitter's fweej6frr«i|>»i3e. * , v . ,,• , > 



qN A SHAl^aW. 

•■' All 0»t. " 

HOW are deluded hui i iaii tXivl ^" 

By empty (hovrs betrayed ? 
In all their hopes and fchemes they iind 

A nothing, or a (hade. 

The profpe£b«^ A truncheon «idl 

A foldier on thie wan $ 
Difmifs*d with (hatter'd limbs at laft, 

Brats, poverty, arid fcais. 

The fond pl^ilofopher for gain. ' 
Will leave unturn'd so #wiej 
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But tho' diey toil witH-eikUefs p^. 
They never find their own. ^^ , ., , 

By the fame hkI: thc-cfcemifts drOwnV" ' ' ' 

And find nafrimdlt-hold, ' ' " 

But md't their ^eady i^irit Aiwli,' ' "". " 

In hopes of fancy'rf gold. 

. . ^.. ■ ' t . A ' '" 

What 18 the mad piojeilor's care ? 

In hopes elate and fWeHin^, 
He builds his caftlcs in tlie air, > - . > 

Vet wants an houle to dwell i». 

At coiHt, the popr ikpendants fail> 

And damn their fruttlefs toil/ f 
When complimented thence to jait. 

And niin'xf With- a finife.' 

How to philofophers will found \' 

So ftrange a Umth.difplay'd ?, ' - 

There^s net afttbftante to be foiAuif 

*< But every whert->ijadew" 

^> Pitt. 
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ObE TO P^ACE, 

O THOU, who bad'fi thy turtles /bear 
Swift fronvhis grafp thy.gpldcn hair>^ 

And fought'ft thy native fkiei j 
When war, by vulti,if;cs. drawn fironijar. 
To Britain bent his iroa car. 

And bade his dorms arife ! 

Tir*d of his rude ty^-annic ^ay, , . . 
Qur youth (hall fixibme feftiyediy^ .. ; . 

His fullen (hriiies to burnj 
But thou, who hear'ft the turning fphcres, 
What foundfniay charm thy partbl c^s, 
And gain thy bbittetum! .. 

O Peace, thy injur- d robes upbinc^ ! 
O rife and leave pot one behind 

Of all thy beamy .train^ j ' v 
The Britifh lion,< gQdd«iV f#e«ti ' . 

Lies ftreteh'^ pn «arth.to ktfi'.t^y feet, . 

And own thy hoUer reiga*? 'w j ;. 

Let others potirt thy tranfient fmilc. 
Put come to grace thy wefiern Ul?i 
Py wai:U](c honour led t 
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And while around her port* rejoice. 
While all her Pons adore thy choice, 
With him ior ever wed ! 

COLLINSi 



THE WINTER NOJEQAir, 
WHAT Natiire, alas! has denied 

To the delicate growth of our Ifle, 
Art has in a meafure fiippHed, 

And Winter is decked with a fmile^ 

Sbc, Mary, what beaotici I bring 
From the ihelter of that funny (hedj 

Where the flow'rs hay;* the charms of the Sprii^gi 
Tho' abroad tfiey we frozen and dewi. 

.*Tis a bowV of Arcadian fweets. 
Where Flora is ftill in her prime, 

A fortrefs to which ihe retreats: , 

From the cruel affaults of the dime. 

While earth wears a mantle of fnow, 
The pinks are ?i8i frefli and s^s ^ay. 

As the faireft aud fweeteft, that blow 
^n the beautiful bofora of May. 
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See how thpy have fafely furviv'd. 

The frowns of a iky Co fcy^^rc ; 
Such Mary's true love that has lived 

Thro' many a turbulent year. 

The charms of the late blowing rofc 
Seem grac'd with a livelier hue» 

And the winter of forrow but fliews 
The truth of a friend fuch as you. 

COWPIR. 



THE HERMIT, 

AT the cldfe of th6 day, wlien the hamlet is ftill. 

And mortals the fweets of fdrgetfulnefs prove ; 
When nought but the toi*rent is heard on the lull. 

And nought but the nightingale's fong in the 
grove} • ' ' • ' ^ 

'Twas then^ by the cave of a'moimtain reclirt'd, 

A Hermit his nightly complaint thus began: '* 
Tho' mournful his numbers, his'fbul was refign''d. 

He thought as a fage, tho' he felt as a mai). 

** Ah I why; thusabandofiMto darknefsand w6e, 
** Why thus, lonely Philomel, flciws thy fad ftraiti 5 
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'* For Spring ihall return, and a lover bcftow ; 

** And thy bofom.na trace of misfortune retain. 
«' Yet, if pity infptre 0ice, O ceafe ntt thy lay ! 
** Mourn, fweete^ companion, man calls thee to 
mourn; 
*' O foothe him* whofe pleafures, like thine, pafs 
away I 
* * Full quickly they pafs —but they never return I 

^* Now, gliding remote on the verge of the (ky» 

** The moon, half extinft, adimcrcfcentdifplaysj 
** But lately 1 mark'd, when majeftic on high, 

" She (hone, and the planets were loft in the 
blaze. 
'« Roll on then, fair orb, and with gladnef$ purfiie, 

^« The path that condu^s thee to fplendor again s 
<* But man*s fededgloiy no change (hall tenew: 

" Ah, fool ! to emilt in a glory fo vain I 

<' 'Tis night, and the landfcape is lovely no 

mdre r ! 

^f^Imourp) but, ye woodlanHs, I mourn not 

for you } , 

'* For mom is approaching, your chai-ms toreftore, 

•« PcrfumM with freih fiagrance,. and. gUtt'ring 

witKdew, . , -' 
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<* Nor yet for the ravage of Winter I mourn 5 
♦* Kind Nature the eitibryo-bloflbm fliaH iavc : 

«* But when (hall fpringvifh the mouldering um ! 

ff P when iball it dawn ofi the night of the 

grave T' 

BiHifrTis. 



'f HE NIOHTINGALE AND THE GLOW- 
WpKM. 

THE pmdpnt nymph, whofe cheek? dtfdoie 

The lily and the blueing rofe, 

From public view her charms will iereen, 

And rarely in the crowd be leenj 

This fimple truths ih^Q keep her wife^ 

The faireft fmit? attraa ttw flics ! 

One n^ght a Glow-worm, proud and vain, 
• Contemplating her glitt Vhig tram. 

Cried, <« Sure there never was in natufp 

So elegant, fo fine a creature ! 

All other infe6ls that I fee, * 

The frugal and iriduftrions bee, 
^ pr'ftllft-woAn, with contempt I vlew| 

^itli all that low, mechanic cfcw^ 
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■ ^' ' 
Who fervijely^^ir- lives employ 

In bufihefs^ enemy to joy. 

Mean,, vulgar herd! ye are n^y fcom> 

For grandeur only was, I born. 

Or fure am fpiung from race divine, 

And placed on earth, to live and (hine t 

Thofe lights that fparkle fo on high. 

Are but the glow-woims of the iky ; 

And kings on earth their gems admire, 

Becaufethey imitate my fire/* 

She fpoke. Attentive on a fpray,. 
A Nightingale forbore his lay; 
He faw the ftiining model near, / 

And flew, direfted by the glai*e ; 
Awhile he gaz'd with fober look. 
And' thus the trembling prey befpokc a 

«< Deluded fool, with pride elate. 
Know 'tis thy beauty brings thy fate : 
Lef$ dazzling, lortg thou might'ft have Iain 
Unheededl on the velvet plain; 
' Pride, foon or late, degi-aded mourns, 
And beauty wrecks whom ftje adorns."* 

MOORK* 

E . 
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PYMN TO PROSPERITY, 

CELESTIAL maid, receive this pray'rt 

If e'er thy bekm divine 
Should gild the lirow of toIKng Care, 

And blcfs a hut like mine. 

Let humble Worth, without a ftar. 

Approach my ready door j , 
Nor let me ever fee a tear, 

Kegardlefsi from the poor I 

O blefs me with jtn honeft mind. 

Above all felfifli ends^j 
Humanely warm to all mankind. 

And cordial to my friends. 

With confcious truth and honour ftiU . 

My aftions let me guide j 
And give no fear but that of ill. 

No fcom but that of pride. 

Thus form'd, thus happy, let me dare 
On Heav'n's dreaJ Kmg to gaze 5 

Conclude my night in ardent pray'r. 
And wake my morn with pralfe : 
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That Jhence niy foul may hope t5 prove 

The utmoft faints can know; 
And ihare his gracious fmile above, 

Whofe laws fhe kept below. 

Miss S. Cahter. 



DAY: A PASTORAL.. 

MORNING. 

IN the bam the tenant cock, 
Clofe to Partlet perch'd on high, 

Brifkly crows, (the fliei'-^ierd's cjpck !) 
Jocund that the morning's nigh. -, 

Swiftly from the mountain's brow. 
Shadows, nuk-s^d by Night, retire. 

And the peeping fim-beam, now,. 
Paints with gold the villagjj fpirjt. 

Philomel fbtfakes the thorn, i^ •> 
Plaintive where ihe prates at night ; 

And the lark, to meet the mom, 
Soars 'beyond the fliepherd's iight. ' 

From the low-ropPd cottage ridge ^ 
See the chattering fwallow fpring^ 
£ 1 
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Darting through the one-aichM bridge, 
Q^ick flie dipt her dappled wing. 

Now the pln^-trce's waving top 
Gently greets tlie morning gale ! 

K idlings, now, begin to crop 
Daifiet in the dewy vale. 

From the birimy fyrttti, vncloy'tl, 
(RefUefs till her taflc be tfone) 

Now the biify bee*s employed,' 
Sipping dew befoie the fun. , , 

Trickling thw' the crevic*d rock. 
Where the limpid iftrearti diftils, I 

Sweet rcfrefhment jwaits the flp^Jc, 
When 'til fuji-drpve frpnii th^^hills. 

Colin, for tKe promisM com, 
Ere the hari'eft hopes are ripe. 

Anxious hears the, himtsm^n^s hornj. . 
Boldly foutidlDg dro^vn Ms pipe* 

• Sweet, O fweet, the warbling throng. 
On the white emblofsom'd fpray I 
Nature's univerfal fong 
Echoes t6 thexifing day. 
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KOON. 

Fervip on the glittVing floods 
Now the noon- tide radiance gUmif 

Propping o^er its infant bud. 
Not a dew-drop's left the rofe. 

By the brook the (hepherd dioef » 

From the fierce meridian heat 
Sheltered by tlie branching pines. 

Pendant o'er lii's graffy feat. * 

Now the flock forfakes thic glade. 
Where, nncheck'd, the fun-beams fall | ^ „ 

Sure to find a pleaHng fhade 
By the ivyM abbey-wall. " 

Echo in her airy found. 

O'er the river, rock and hilj. 
Cannot catch a fingle found 

Save the clack of yonder mil^ 

Cattle court the fephyrs bland. 

Where the fti-eamlet wanders coolj 
Or with languid filence ftand 

Midway in the tnaHhy pooU 

E 3 . 
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But from mountain^ dell, or flream, 
Not a fluttering zephyr fprings ^ 

Fearful left the nooiwtide beam 

t 

Scorch its ibity its iitken wings ^ 

Not a leaf has leive to fttr. 

Nature's luird, ierene, and ftill ! 

Qinet e^ein the fliepherd's cur, 
Sleeping on the headi-clad hit). 

Lan^Id is the lajidfcape round, 
•Till the frcfli defccnding (hower, 

Grateful to the thirdy ground, 
Rsdfet ev*ry fainting flower. 

Now the hil]> the hedge is green, 
Now the warbler'^ throat's in tune I 

BlithibiDe it die verdant fcene. 
Brightened by the beams of noon ! 



'EVENINO. 

0'£ R the heath tlic heifer ftrays 
Fred— (the furrowM taflc is done) 

Now the village windows blaze, 
BumithM by^he fctting fun. 
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Now he hides behind the hill, . ,. r 

Sinking from a golden flty: 
Can the pencir^ mimic (kill. 

Copy the refulgent dye ? 

-Trudging as the ploughmen go, . 

(To.the fmoking Iiamlet bound) ] 
Giant-like their ihadows grow, 

Lengtiicn'd o'er thfe kvcl ground. ^ 

Where^ the rifmg foreft fpreads. 

Shelter for the lordly dome ! 
To their high-built aiiy beds, 

Sec the rooks returning home I 

As the lark with varied tune, 

Carols to the evening loud, 
Mark the mild refplendent moon, 

Breaking, thro** a parted cloud I 

Now the hcnpit howlet peeps 

From th^ bam, or twifted brake } 
And the Woe mift flowly Creeps, 

Curling on the filver lake. 

r 

As the trout in fpecklcd pride, 
Playful from its bofom fpring«> 
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T« the banks, a ruffled tide 

Verges in fucceiHye rings. ^ 

Tripping thro' the &kjtn gnfsg 
O'er the path-divided dale, 
^ Mark the rofe-complexionM lafs 

With her ivell-pois'd milking pail, 

ILinnetSy with tinnumber'd no(es« 

And the cuckoo bird with two. 
Tuning iwect their mellow throats^ 

3id the fetting fun adieu^ 



A FEMALE CHARACTER. 

HER kindly melting. heart. 
To every want and every woe 5 
To guilt ilfelf, when in dHbeft, 
The balm of pity wbuld impart, 

And" all relief that bounty could beftow ! 

E'en for the kid or lamb that pour'd its life 
Beneath the bloody knife. 
Her gentle tears would fall, 
^ Ai ihe the common mother were of «U« . 
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Nor only good, and kind, 
Bi!t ftrong and elevated was her mind ; 
A fpirit, that with noble pride. 
Could look fuperior down 
On fortune's fmile, or frown j 
That <y>uld, without regi-et or pain. 
To Virtue's loweft duty facrificc, 
Oi- Intereffs, ©r Ambition's higheft prize ; 
That, injurM or offended, never try'd 

Its dignity by vengeance to maintain, 
But by magnanimous difdain 
A Wit that temperately bright, 
With inoffenfive light, 

AH pleafing (hone, nor ever pa(V 
TJie decent bounds, that Wifdom's fober hand. 
And fweet Beiievolence*sr mild command. 

And baftifiil M<Jdcfty before it cad, , . 

A pnuknce, undeceiving, undtceivM $ 
That nor too little, nor too much bellcv'dt 
That icoipM unjuft Sufpicion'S cow^r4 fear. 
And without weaknefs kn^w to be finctrcr 

Lytteltoic. 
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LIFE. 

O WHY do wretched men fo much dcfire 

To draw their days unto the utmoft date* 
And do not rather wiih them foon expire* 
Knowing the mifery 'of their eftate« 
And thoufand perils which them ftill await* 
Tofling themfelves like boat amid the main. 

That every hour they knock at death's gate ? 
And he that happy feems^ and leaft in pain» 
Is yet as nigh his end^ as he that moft doth 'plaia. 

f • .. 
TKe whilea G>m^ onedkl chaunt their lovely lay* 

Ah fee, who fo fair thing doft fain to fee* 
In fpringitog flpwcr the image of thy day ; 
All fee thy virgin rofe how Iweetly flic. 
JX)th firft peep forth withbaihfolniiodefty* 
That fairer feems, the lefs you fee her may ; 
Lo ! iee Ccum after, how more bold and free 
MtV bai:ed bofom ihe doth broad difplay ; 
Lot fee foon after> how ihe fades and Ms away. 

So pafleth in the palling of a day> ^ 
Of xnortajl Life the leaf> the bud* the flower* 
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No more doth Jlourifh after firft decay, 

Tliat erft was fought to deck bot}i] bed and 

bow6r 
Of many a lady, and many a paramour ; 
Gather the rofe of love, whilft yet is time. 
While loving thou mayd loved be, without a 
crime. 

Sfenscr* 



ODE TO GOODNATURE. 

HAIL, Cherub of the higheft heav'n, 

Of look divine, and temper even, 

Celeftial fweetnefs, exquifite of mien, 
Of every virtue, eveiy praife the queen t 

Sqft gracefitlnefs, and blooming youth, 
Where, grafted on the ftem of truth. 
That friendship reign§, no intercft can divide. 
And great Humility looks down on I^ride. 

Oh ! curfc en Slander's vip'rous tongue. 

That daily dares thy merit wrong j 
Idiots ufurp thy title and thy famt. 
Without or vii'tue, talent, tafte, or name. 
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Is apathy, Is heart of ftcel. 
Nor ear to hear, nor fenfe to feel, 

Life idly inoffcnfive fuch a grace. 

That it (hould ileal thy name, and take thy place ? 

No— thpii art aftive, fpirit all. 
Swifter than lightning, at the call 

Of injur'd innocence, or griev'd defert, 

Aiid large with- liberality thy heart. 

Thy appetite* in eafy tides 

(As Reafon*s luminary guides) 

Soft, flow, no wind can work them to a ftorm> 
Correftly quick, difpaflionately wai-ra. 

Yet, if a tranfport thou canft feel, 

'TIs only for a neighbour's weal } 

Great, generous a6ts thy duftile pafllons move,^ 
And fmilingly thou weep'ft with joy and love. 

Mild U thy mind to cover: fhame, 
Averfe to envy, flow to blame, 

Burfting to praife, yet ftiU fincere and free, 
( From flattery's fawning tongue, and bending knee. 

Extenfive, as from weft to caft. 
Thy love defcends from man to beaft* 
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Kooght is excluded little or inftrnii 

Thoa canft with greatnefs ftoop to fave a worm, 

Comey goddefs, come with all thy charms> 

(For oh ! I love thee,) to ray arms V 

AU^ all my af^ions guide, my fancy feed. 
So fliall exiftence then be life indeed.. j 

Smart. 



ODE, ON HEARING MUSIC. 

YON organ * hark ! how foft, how Tweet, 
The warbling notes in concert meet ? 

The found my fancy leads 
To climes where Phoebus' brighteft beams 
Gild jas^mine groves, and chryftal ftreams^ 

And lily-mantled meads \ 

Where myrtle bowers their bloom unfold^ 
Where citrons bend with fruit of gold. 

Where grapes deprefs the vines j 
Where, on the bank with rofes gay. 
Love, Innocence, and.Plcafure play, 

A^ Beauty's form reclines. 
F 
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Now different toiics and meafures flow^ 
And gravely deep, and fadly (Iqw, 

Involve the mind in gloom ; 
I (eem to join the mournful train. 
Attendant round the couch of Pain, 

Or leaning o*er the tomb i ^ ^ 

To where the orphan'd infant deeps. 
To where the love-lorn damfel wcep«, 

I pitying feem to fti*ay ; 
Methinks*! watch his cradle near, 
Methinks her drooping thoughts I cheer. 

Arid wipe her tears away. 

Now loud the tuneful thunders roll. 
And roufc and elevate the foul 

O'er earth and all its care 5 
I feem to hear from heavenly plains 
Angrlic choirs refponfive ftraiiw. 

And in their raptures (hare. 



Stronr. 
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THE DYING CHRISTIAN TO HIS SOUL, 

AN ODE. 

VITAL fpark of hejiveBly ftame I 
Quit, O quit thb mortal frame : 

Trembling, hoping, rmgeriwg, flying. 

Oh the pain, ttie blifs of dyin^ * 
Ceafe, fond nature, eeafe thy ftrife» 
And let me languilh into life* 

Hark I they whifper 5 angels fay. 

Sifter fpirit, come away. 

What is tlus abforb* me quite f. 

Steals njy fenfes, fhuts my fight. 
Drowns my fpirits, draws my breath ! ' 
TeU me, my foul, can ^his be Death ^ 

The world recedes 5 it difappeirs ! 
Heaven opens on my eyes ! my ears 

With foimd* fei*apihic ring : 
Jjsiid, lend your wings I I mount ! 1 fiy! 
O Grave I where is thy vi6lory ? 

O Death 1 where is thy fting } 



FOfE* 
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WRITTEN IN THE HOLY BIBLE. 

/ YE facred tomes, be my unerring guide^ 
Dove-hearted faints, and prophets eagk-cy'd 5 
I fcom the moral fop, aQ4 ethic fage» 
But drink in truth from yottr illuminM paget 
Like Mofes* bu(K> each leaf divinely bri^t. 
Where God invefts himfelf in milder light I 
Taught by your do£lrines, we devoutly rife. 
Faith points the ^ay,^and hope unbars the flues t 
You tune our pailions, teach them how to roU, 
And iinb the body, but to raife the ibul;««- 
To raife it, bear it to myfteHous day. 
Nor want an angel to dire6l the way ! 

Thomsok, 



HYMN to THE RISING SUM. 
FROM the red wave, rifmg bright^ 
~ Lift on high thy g<4den head $ * 

O'er the mifty mountains fpread 
Thy fmiling rays of orient light ! 
See the golden God appear 1 
Flies the 6end of darknefs drear } 
Flies, and in her gloomy train. 
Sable Grief, and Care, and Pain I 
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Sft the golden God advarrce ? 

Oft Taiwrns' hciglits his coiirfers prance s / 

With hira hade the vernal hours. 

Breathing fweets, and dropping flowers* 

]Laiis;hing Summer at his fide. 

Waves her locks in rofy pride 5 

And Autumn bland, with afptft kind. 

Bears his golden fheaf behind. 

O hatfte, and Ipread tlie purple day 

O'er alt the wide ethereal way ! . 

Jjacu re mourns at tfiy delay : 

God of Glory,' hafte away ! 
JFrom tiie red wave rifing bright. 

Lift on high'thy golden head; 

O'er the mifty mounilairts fpread 
7*117 fmiling rays of orient light ! 

tANGHORNIf 



A THOUGHT ON ETERNITY. 
EnK the foundations of the world were laid, 
I*rc kli.nl'ng light th' Almighty word dbey'd, 
ThiMT wtrt i and when the fubterrantrous fiam^ 
SUail buvft its prjfon, and devom* this fraipe. 
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From angry Heaven wheA the keen lightmng flies i 
When (crvent Heat diffplves the melting (kks^ 
Thou ftill /halt be ; ftill as thou wert before. 
And know nochange> when time (hall be no more* 
O endle(s thougjit 1 divine Etcmijty I 
Th' immortal foul /hares but a part of thee I 
For thou wert prefent when our lifelxrgan. 
When the warm duft /hot up in breathing man* 

Ah! what is life? with ills encompafsM round* 
Amidft our hopes* Fate (Irikes the fuddtn wound | 
To»day the fbitefman of new honour dreamt. 
To-morrow Death deflroys his airy fchemcs j 
Is mouldy treafure in thy cheft confin'd ? 
Think all that treafure thou mud kave behind ; 
Thy heir with fmiles /hall view thy blatonM liearfe. 
And all thy hoards with lavi/h hand difper/e. 
Should certain fate th** impending blow delay,- 
Thy mirth will (icken, and thy bloom decay ( 
Then feeble age will all thy nerves difarni. 
No more thy blood its ftraiten'd channels warm. 
Who then would wi/h to /Iretch this narrow ^an. 
To fufFer life beyond the date of man ? 

The virtuous foul purfues a nobler aim. 
Arid life regards but as a fleeting dream : ^ 

She longs to wake, and wi/lies to get ftx-c. 
To launch from earth into Eternity. 
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iFor whikthe boundlcfs theme extends our thought, 
Tcnthoafand thouland roUing years are nought. 

Gay. 



JALSE GREATNESS. ^ 

MY-LO, forbear to call him bleft 
That only boafts a large eftate, 

Should alltlie treafures of the Weft 
Meet and confpire to make him great. 

I know thy better thoughts, I know 
Thy reafon can't defcend fo low. 

Ijet a broad ftream-with golden fands 

Thro* all his meadows roll, 
He*s but a wi-etch, with all his lands. 

That wears a narrow foul. 

He fwells amidft his v^ealthy ftore, 
And proudly poifmg what he weigh*. 
In his own fcale he fondly lays 

Huge heaps of ihining ore. 

He fpreads the balance wide to hold 
His manors and his faj-ms, 
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And cheats the beam with loads of gold 
'He hugs between hi« aiins. - - 

So might the ploiigh-boy climb a trecy 
When Croefus mounts his throne. 

And both ftand up, and (mile to fee 
How long their (hsdo^'s grown* 

Alas I how vain their fancies he. 
To think that <h^pe their own | 

Thus mingled ftill with wealth and Haf^^ 
Croefus kimfelf can never know ; 

His true dimenCons and his weight 
Are far inferior to their (how. 

Were I fo tall to reach the pole, 
Or grafp the ocean with my fpan> 

J murt be meafur'd by my foul ; 
The mind's the ftandaid of the man* 

W^TTS^ 



REPUTATION. 

AN ALLEGORY. 

TO travel fjr as thtf wide world extends, 
' Seeking fo? obje^s that deferv'd the* ' care. 
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Virtue fet forth; with twofclcfted friends, 
Taknt refin'd, and Reputation fair. 

As they went on in their intended round. 

Talent (poke firft, *' My gejitle comrades, fay, 

** Where each of you may probably be found, 
•* Should accident divide us on the way. 

•« If torn ((he added) from^my lov'd allies, 
♦* A friendly patronage I hope to find, 

•* Where the fine arts from cultivation rife, 

•* And the fweet Mufe hath harmonized mankind." 

Says Virtue, <« Did Sincerity appear, 
•* Or meek-ey'd Charity among the great ; 

** Could I find courtiers from corruption ckar, ^ 
** 'Tis among thefc I'd feek for my retreat. 

" Coold I find patriots for the poblic weal 
** Ailiduous, and without their felfiih crews j 

** Could I find priefts of uniiiirembled zeal, 
«*'Tis among thefeaanyrcfidence I'd choofe» 

** In glitt'ring domes let luxury re(ide, 
** I muft be found in fome fequefter'd cell, 

*« Far from the paths of avarice or pride,- 

" Where horoc-brcdHappinefs delights to dwell." , 
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r 
** Yc may be tracM, my g'entle friends, 'tis true ; 

«' But who (fays Reputation) can explore 

^ My (lipp'ry fteps ? — Keep, keep me in your view} 

** If once I'm loft, you'll never find me more.'* 

Cunningham. 

INVITATION TO THE FEATHERED 
RACE. 

WRITTEN AT CLAVERTON, NEAR BATH. 

AGAIN the balmy zephyr blows, 

Frefh verdure decks the grove ; 
Each bird with vernal rapture glows. 

And tunes his notes to love; 

Ye gentle warblers, hither fly. 

And ihun the noon-tide lieat 5 
My ihi-ubs a cooling (hade fupply. 

My gi'oves a fafe retreat. 

Here freely hop from fpray to fpray. 

Or weave the ipofly neft 5 
Hei*e rove and fjng the live-longiday, 

At night here fwectly reft. 
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Amidft this co(J» tranducent riUj 

That trickles down the glade^ 
Here bathe your plumes, here drink your fill. 

And revel in the ftiadc. 

No fchool-boy rude, to mifchief prone. 

E'er (Iiews his ruddy face, 
Or twangs his bow, or hurls a ftonc, * \ 

In this fequefter'd place. 

Hither the vocal thruffi repairs. 

Secure the linnet fings j 
The goldfinch dreads no flimy fiiares. 

To clog her painted wings. 

Sad Philomel ! ah, quit thy haunt, 

Yon diftant woods among, 
And round my friendly grotto chaunt " 

Thy fweetly plaintive fong. 

Let not the harmlefs redbreaft fear, 

Domedic bird, to come 
And feek a fuic afylum here. 

With one that loves his laome. 

My trees for you, ye artlefs tribe. 
Shall ftore of fruit prefcrve : 
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O let me thus your friendfliip bribe I 
Come, feed vrithout refcrvt* 

For you thefe cherries I proteft, * 

To you thefe plums belong j 
Sweet is the fruit that you have picked. 

But fweeter far your forig. 

Let then this- league betwixt us made 

Our mutual int'reft guard } 
Mine be the glftof fruit and fliadc. 

Your fongs be my reward. - G&AYSf. 



THE RAVEN- A Fable. 
A RAVEN, while with gloffy breaft 
Her new-laid eggs flie fondly prefs*d. 
And on her wicker-work high mounted. 
Her chickens prematurely counted, 
(A fault philofophers might blame, ^ 
If quite exempted from the fame,) 
Enjoyed ai cafe the genial day ; 
•Twas April, as the bumkins fays 
Butfuddenly a wind, as high 
As ever fwept'a winter (ky, 
Shook the young leaves about her cars. 
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And fillM her with a tboiiiaiid fears. 
Left the rude blaft ihould ihap the bough. 
And fpread her golden hopes below. 

But juft at eve> the blowing weather. 
And all her fears, were huibM together; 
«* And now (quoth poor unthinking Ralph) 
«< 'Tis over, and the brood is fafe." 
(For Ravens, tho* as birds of omen. 
They teach both conjVors and old women 
To tell us what is to befal, 
Can*t propbefy themfelves at all.) 
The morning came, when neighbour Hodge, 
Who long had mar)eM his airy lodge, 
And deftin'd all the treaiure there 
A gift to his expeftmg fair, . • 

CiimM, like a fquirrel to his prey, ^ 

And boi-e the worthlefs prize away, 

MORAL. 

*Tis Providence alone (ecures, * 
In every change* both mine and your's. 
Safety conHils not in efcape 
From dangers of a frightful fhape : 
An earthquake may be bid to fpare 
The man that'^ ftranghd by a hair. 
G 

Digitized by Google 



get THE NURSEkY GARLANI>.' 

Fate fteals along with filent tread. 
Found offneft in what leaft we dread; 
Frowns in the flohn with angry brow. 
But in the funfliinc ftrikes the blow. 



COWPER. 



TO A SNOW-DROP. 
POETS ftill in graceful numbers 

May the glowing rofes chufc 
But the Snow-drape's fimple beauty 

Better fuits an humble mufe. 

Earlieft bud that decks the'gatdcn, 

Faireft of the fragrant race, 
Firft-bom child of vernal Flom,. 

Seeking, mild thy lowly place. 

Tho* no warm, nor niurm'rtng zephyr. 
Fan thy leaves ynth balmy wing ; '- 

Pleas'd, we hail thee, fpotlcfs bloflbm, 
Herald of the infant S]>ring. - . 

Tliro' the cold and chcerlefs feafon» , 
Soft thy tender fonn expands. 

Safe in ima^piring graces, 

Foremcft of the bloomy bands. 
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White-roVd flower, in lonely beauty> 

Rifmg firom a wintry bed | 
Chilling winds and bbfts ungenial 

Rudely threat'ning round thy head. 

Silvery bud, thy peniile foliage 

Seeftis the angry bM to fear j 
Yet fecure, thy tender texture 

Ornaments the rifing year. 

No warm tints, or vivid colouring. 
Paints thy bcUs with gaudy pride j 

Mildly charm'd, we feek thy fragrance. 
Where no thorns iiifidloushide. 

•Tis not thine, with flaunting beauty 
• To attraft the roving fight 5 
Nature, from her varied wardrobe 
Chofe thy veft of pureft white. 

White, as falls the fleecy (hower. 

Thy foft form in fwettncfs grows j 
Not more fair the valley's treafure, 
' Not more fweet her lily blows. 

I>ro9ping harbinger of Flora, 

Simply are thy1>!offoms dreftj ^ 

Gz 
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Artlefs as the gentle virtucfj, 
ManfionM in the bkunekis bread* 

When to pure and timid virtue 
Friendftiip twine's a votive wreath. 

O'er the fairfeleftcd garland 
Thou thy per&imc loft ihalt breathe. 

Sybilla* 



THE DEBTOR. 



CHILDREN of affluencci hear a poprnnm^s f rayVl 
O hafte, and' free me fi*om this dungeon*! gloom ! 

Let not the hand of coaitbrtlefs Defpair 

Sink my grey hairs with forrow to the tomb! 

Unused Compaflion^s tribute to demand. 
With clamorous din wake Charity's dull ear } 

Wring the flow aid from Pity*s lo\feringhand, 
Weave the feign'dtale, <Sr drop the ready tear: 

Far different thoughts employ 'd my early hours, . 

To views of blifs, tofcenes of affluence bom j 
The hand of pleafure ftrew'd my path with' flow^i^ 

And eveiy blefling baird my youthful mom. 
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But all ! how quick tht change ! the morning gkani) 
That chear*d jpay fancy w'^h her ipagic ray, . : 

Fled like the galriih pageant of a dream. 
And ibrro^jir clos'd the evening of my day. 

Such ia the lot of human blUs below ! 

Fond Hope awhile thetreihbling flow Vet rears; 
Till, unforeffen, defcends the blight of Woe^ 

And withers in an hour the pride of years. 

In evil hour, to fpeciou^ \^les a prey, 
I tmftedf (who froifn fault i^ ever free!) 

And the Ihort prpgrefs of one fatal day, 
Was all the fpace 'twixt wealth and poverty^ 

Where could I feek for comfort, or for aid ? 

To whom the ruins of my ftate commend ? 
I-eft to myfelf, abandoned, and betray 'd. 

Too late I found the wretched have no friend ! 

E'en he, amid the reft, the favor'd youth, 
Whofe vows !iad met the tendereft Nyarm return. 

Forgot his oaths of conftancy and tnith, 
And left xny child iji folitude to moura. 

Pity in vain ftretch'd forth her feeble hand 
To guard the facred wreath that Hymen wovej 
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Wliile pjde-eyeM Avarice, frbftl his foxidid ftand 
Scowl'd o*er the ruins of ht^it&td Love. 

Tho' deeply hurt, yet fway'd by decent pride, , 
She huih'd her forrows with becoming art ; 

And&intly ftrove. With iickly finilet to hide 
The canker-worm that preyed upon her heart* 

Nor blam'd his ci-uelty, nor wifli'd to hate 
Whom once (he !ov*d, bujt pitied, and forgave! 

Then, unrepining, yielded to her fate^ 
And funk in filent ai^ilh to the grave. 

Children of afBuence, hear a poor man*s prayV, 
O hafte, and free me from this dungeon's gloom I 

Let not the hand of comfortlefs defpair 
Sink my grey liairs with forrow to the tomb* 

, MOEB. 



THE MOUSE'S PETITION* 

FOUND IN A TRAP WHERB HB HAD BBBN 
CONFINED. ALL NIGHT, 

OH! hear a ptnCve prifoner's prayer, 

For> liberty that fighs } 
And never let thine heart be (hut 

Againil ^hc wretch's cries. 
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For here forlorn and fad I fit> 

Within the wiry grate j 
And tremble at th' approaching morn, 

Which brings impending fate. 

If e'er thy breaft witli freedom glow'd. 

And fpum'd a tyrant's chain, 
Let not thy ftrong oppreflive force 

A free-bom moufe detain. 

6 ! do not (lain with guiltleft blood 

Thy hofpitable hearth ^ 
Nor triumph that thy wiles betray'd 

A priK fo little worth. 

The fcatter'd gleanings of a feaft 

My frugal meals fupply 5 , 

But if thine unrelenting heart 

That (lender booa deny, , 

The cheerful light, the vital air, 
•^ Are bkflings widely given ; ' 

Let Nature's commoners enjoy 
The common gifts^of Heaven. 

The well taught philolgphlc mind 
To all companion gives ; 
-04- 
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Cafts rqimd the World an tqu^l eye. 
And feels for all that lives. 

If mind, as ancient fages taught, 

A nevei' dying flame, 
Still fliifts thro' matter*^ various forms. 

In evejry form the famp: 

Beware', left in the woi*m you crufh, 

A brother's foul you find; 
And tremble, left thy lucklefs hand 

Difiodge a kindred mind. 

Or, if this tranfient gleam of day 

Be all of life wefhare; 
I.et pity plead vvithjn thy breaft, 

That little all to fpai-c. 

So may thy hofpitable board 
With health and peace be crown'd 5 

And every chlnn of heart-felt eafc . 
Beneath tliy ropf be found, 

So, when deftru6lion lurks unfeen, 
Which men like mice may (hare 5 

May fome kind angel clear thy path, 
i^Jid break, the hidd.en fnare. 

Mrs. Barbau^p* 



m 
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FRIENDSHIP. 

DISTILL'D amidft the gloom of night. 
Dark hangs the dew-drop on the thorn j 

Till noticed by approaching light. 
It glitters in the fnule of morn. 

Mom foon retires^ her feeble power 
The fun outbeanis with genial day. 

And gently, in benignant hour. 
Exhales theiiquid pearl away. 

Thus on Affliaion's fable bed 

Deep forrows rife of faddtrft hue j 
CondenHng round the moumcr*s head> 

They bathe the cheek with chilly dew. 

Tho' pity fliows her dawn from Heaven, 
When kind (he points alMance near : 

To Friendfhip's fun alone 'tis given, 
To foothe and rfry the mourner's tear. 

Penrose.. 



ODE TO TRUTH^ 

TRUTH, faireft virgin of the flcy, . 
With robes of light, and beaming eye. 
And temples crown'd with jday 5 ^ " 
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O thou,' of afll the cherub choir» 
Beft fkiira to wake the fwccteft lyre. 
And chaunt the ibfteft lay, ' / 

By him, * who, 'midft his country's tears. 
Undaunted heard warm'Fricndihip's fears. 

And fmil'd at racks and death ; 
By Perfia'sf tui-ban'd heroes bold. 
By all the Spartan chiefs of old, 

That bow'd thy (bine beneath} 

By holy Virtue's veftal flame, 

By laureird lionour's fplendid name. 

And cheek bedirapled love j 
O lift from thy majcftic head 
The veil that, o'er its trefles fprcad. 

Thy fairy iingers wove I 

Thee, chafte Religion's virgin breaft. 
And Hope with fair unruffled veft. 

Their lovely filler hail 5 
Simplicity, with lilied crown. 
And Innocence, untaught to frown, 

And Peace that loves the vale. 

♦ Regulus. 

f <* Tori(ie, to flioot with the arrow, and to fpcak troth,** 
^rerc the thiee principal ftudies of the Perilan youthf. 
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The demon that ufilrps thy day, ' 

And cafts upoii its bleniiftiM ray ^ 

The poifon of his tongue ; 
O bid him from thy dazzling fight 
Shrink back into- eternal night. 

His kuidred ijends among t i 

And in the horrors of liis (Irain^ 
Let Difcord feck hia jeUing reign. 

Nor haunt thy paths fercne j. 
While Gu^t on ev'ry fuUcn wind 
Staits pale, and trembling from behindf 

His wild and wizard mien. 

Then o'er thy flow'r-enameird way. 
In evVy, giiilelefs frolic gay. 

Shall fport poetic youth j 
While Britain, raptured at the found. 
Shouts to her echoing fhores around, 

Peace, tifecny, and Truth . Hunt. 



THE HAPPY MAN. 



HE'S not the happy man, to whom is given 
A plenteous fortune by indulgent Heaven j 
Whofe gilded roofs on (hining columns rife. 
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And painted walls ^nchant the gazer's eyes : 
Whpfe table flows with bofpitable cheer, 
And all the various bountits of the year j 
\V hofe y allies fmile, whofe gardens breathe the Springy 
Whofe caiTed mountains bleat» and forefts fing. 
For wnom the cooling fhade in Siunmer twines. 
While his full cellars give their generous wines; 
From whofe wide fields unbounded Autumn pours 
A golden tide into his {wiling ftores ; 
Whofe Winter laughs; for whom the liberal gales 
Stretch tke big (heet, apd lolling commerce fails i 
When yielding crowds Attend and plcafure ferves, 
W hile youth, ami health, and vigour ftring his nerves, 
Ee'n not all thefe, in one rich lot combined. 
Can make the happy man, without the Mind $ 
Where judgment fits, clear»fighted, and furveyt '3 
The chain of reafon, with unerring gaicj 
Where Fancy lives, 2^r\d to the bnghtenjng cyc5f 
J lis fulrer fcenes and boldci* figures rife j 
Wh^-Tc fecial love exerts her ibft command. 
And plays the pafTions with a tender hand i 
Whence every virtue ftows, in rival firife, 
And ail the moral harmony of life. - 
Nor caitil ihou, Doddinjjtow, this truth decline, 
'jhine U the fortune, and the mind is thine. . 

Thomson, 
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At forty-two, his eyes grave wifdom wear. 
And the dark future dims him o'er with care s 
Oil to tlie nine-and-fortiethy toils increafe. 
And bufy hopes and fears difturb his peace j 
At fifty- fix, cool rcafon reigns entire. 
Then life bums fteady, and with tem'prate fire $ 
But fixty-three unbinds the b^dy*^ ftrcngth. 
Ere the unweaiied mind has run her length j 
And when from feventy, age furveys its laft, 
Tir*d (he ftops ihort— and wiihes all were paft« 



THE CREATOR'S WORKS MANIFEST HIS 
POWER. . 

THE fpacious firmament on high. 
With all thp blue etherial (ky, 
And fpangled heav'ns, a fhining frarte. 
Their great Original proclaim : 
Th* unwearied fun, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's power difpla)'^ 
And publiihes to ev'ry land, "• 
The work of an Almighty hand. 
Ha 
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Soon as the evening (hades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondVous ta)e 
And, nightly, to the listening earthy 
Kepeats the ftory of her birth : 
Whilft all the ftars that round her bum. 
And ail the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as th^y roll, 
And fpread the truth from pole to pole. 

What though, in folemn (ilence, all 
Move round the dark terreftrral ball ! 
"What <tho' nor real voice nor found. 
Amid their radiant orbs be foimd I 
In Reafon's ear they all r^oice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice. 
For ever finging as they (hine— 
*« The hand that made us is Divine.'* 

Addisox. 



THE IGNORANCE OF MAN. 

8EHOLD, yon new-bom infant, griev'd 
With hunger, thirft, and pain. 

That afks to have the wants relieved. 
It knows sot 16 eomplaii), 

I 
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Aloud ^e fpeecblefs fuppliant cries, , ^ 

And uttersy as It can. 
The woes that in it's bofom rife. 

And fpeak it's nature— Man. 



That infant, whdfe advancing hour 

Life's various forrows try, 
(Sad proof of Sin's tranfmilHve pow'r!) 

That infant, Lord 1 am I^ 



A childhood yet my thoughts confefs^ 
Tho' long in years mature. 

Unknowing whence I feel diftrefs. 
And where, or what it's cure. 

Author of Good ! to thee I turn ; 

Thy ever wakeful eye 
Alone can all my wants difcems 

Thy hand alone fu^^ply. 

O let thy fear witTiin me dwell. 
Thy love my footfteps guide ; 

That love (hall vainer loves expel. 
That fear all fears befide. 
Ha 

"* ■ Digitized by Google 



78 THE NURSERY OARi.AN0. 

And O ! by Error's forcfe fubdu'd. 
Since oft ray fhifiborn will, 

Prepofterous, (hiins the latent goodf 
And graip9 the fpecious ill $ 



Not to my wifh, but to my want, 

Do thou thy gifts apply t 
UnaflcM, what good thou knoweft grant j . 

What ill, tho* afk'd, deny, 

Merrick. 



INSCRIPTION FOR A RILL. 

AH ! not in vain we filver rills 
From mofly fountains flow ; 

Who brawling down the >ocal hills. 
Leave mortals as we go. 

Pi^ur'd in us, may mortals fee. 

In our inceflant ftrife, 
The toils of drear ioblcurity--* 

The toil* of mortal life, 
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Faft, faft we run, ne'er to return. 

Like time that ever files | 
Thy fate with us, O man4 then mourn. 

And mouniing be thou wife. 

The* fretting on, our courfe we gain, 

Like poor contentious pride. 
Yet all our toil is not in vain. 

We fwell the river's tide. 

From us, lone travellers of the dale, 

O be it underftood. 
How e'en the lowlieft in life's vale 

May aid the common good ! 

BiDIAKE. 



HYMN FOR MORNING, 

- SEE the ftar that leads the day, 
Rifmg fhoots a golden ray. 
To make the fhades of darknefs go 
From heaven above and earth below 3 
And warn us early with the figlit. 
To leave the bed» of hlent night j 
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From an heart fmcere and found 
From its very decpeft ground : 
Send dev^otiort up on high, 
Wing*d with heat to reach the (ky« 
See the. time for fleep has run, 
, Rife before, or with the fun ? 
Lift thy hands, and humbly pray 
The fountain of eternal day ; 
That, as the light, ferenely fair, 
Illuflrates all the tra6l:S of air ■; 
The facred fpifit fo may reft. 
With quickening beams upon thy brtaft j 
And kindly clear it all within,' 
From darker b]«mi(hes of fin 5 
And fliine ^with grace, until we view 
The realih it gilds with glory too. 

See the day that dawns in air. 
Brings along its toil and care: 
From the lap of Night it fprings,' 
With heaps of bufinefs on its wings j 
Prepare to meet them in^ mind. 
That bows fubmiiTively refignM 5 
That would to works appointed fall, 
Tliat knows that God has orderM all* 

. And whether, with a fmall repaft, 
Wc l}reak the fober morning faft 1 
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Or in our tboughts and houfes lay 
The future methods of the day j 
iDr early walk abroad to meet 
Our bufuaefs with induftrioos feet : 
Whate'er we think, whatever we do^ 
His glory ftillbe kepi in vie>y. 

O, Giver of Eternal Bl tfs. 
Grant, heavenly Fatherl grant me this 9 
Grant it all, as well as me. 
All whofe hearts are fixM on thee | 
Who revere- thy fon above, 
"Who thy facred fpirit love. 

Parnbll. 



HYMN FOR NOON. 

THE fun IS fwiftfy mounted high. 
It glitters in the fouthern (ky 5 
Its beams with force and glory beat, 
And fi*uitful earth is fill'd with heat. 
Father I alfo with thy fire 
Warm the cold, the dead defire. 
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And Ufiake the facred love of thee. 
Within my foul, a fnn to me* 
Let it fliine fo fairly bright,- 
That nothing elfc be took for light ; 
That worldly charm$ be feen to fade. 
And in its luftre iind a /hade j 
Let it ftrongly fhine within. 
To fcatter all the clouds of lin. 
That drive when gufts of paiHons rife. 
And intercept it from our eyes. 
Let its glory more than vie 
With the fun that lights t^ie (ky. 
Let itfwiftly mount in air. 
Mount with that and leave it there 5 
And foar witli more afpiring flight. 
To realms of everlafting light* 
Thus while here I'm forc'd to be, 
I daily wirti to live with thee j 
' And feel that union which thy love 
Will, after death, complete above. . 
From my foul I fend my prayer. 
Great CreatO/T, bow thine ear j 
Thou, fo^ whofe propitious fway 
The world was taught to fee the day$ 
Who fpake the word, and earth begun. 
And fliew'd its beauties In tk^ funj 
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With pleafure I thy creatures view. 

And would with good affeflion too | 

Good affection fweetly free, 

l-oole from them, and move to thee 5 

O ! teach me due returns to give. 

And to thy glory let me live j 

And then my days (hall fiiine the more. 

Or paTs more bleffed than before. 

'PaRN£LL« 



HYMN FOR EVENING. 
THE beam repelling miJfts arife. 
And Evening fpreads obfcurer ikies ? 
The twilight will the night forerun,^^ 
And night jtfelf be foon.begim. 
Upon thy knees devoutly bow, 
And.pray the God of Glory now. 
To fill thy breaft, or deadly fm 
May caufe a blinder night within. 
And whether pleafmg vapoyrs rife. 
Which gently dim the clofing eyes ; 
Which make the weary members bleft, 
With fweet refreftiment in their reft j 
Or whether fptrits in the brain 
Difpd their foft embrace ag^iu ^ 
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And on my watchful bed I ftj^, 
Forfook by fkep, and waiting day i 
Be God for ever in my view. 
And never he forfake me too j 
But ftill as day concludes in nighty 
To break again the new-bom' liglitj 
His wond'rcus bounty let me find, 
Witli ftill a more enlighten'd -mind j 
When grace and love in one agree, 
Grace, from God and love from me | 
* Gra^c that will from Heaven infpire. 
Love that fteals it in defire : 
' Grace and love that mingle beams, . 

And fill me with increafing flames. 
Thou that haft thy palace far 
Above the moon and every ftar. 
Thou that fitt^ft on a throne 
To which the night was never known, ^ 

• -Regard my voice and make me bleft. 
By kindly granting its reiqueft 5 
If thoughts on thee my foul employ. 
My darknefs vvill afford me joy 
Till thou (halt call, and I (hall foar. 
And part with daiknefs evermore. 
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TC^MY souj;. 

FRQJ4 CHAUCER. 

FAR from jnankind, my weary foul retire, 
StiJl follow tnith, conteatment ftill defire. 
Who climbs on high, at beft bis weaknefis ihews. 
Who rolls in riches, alfto Fortune owes. 
Read well thyfelf, jand mark thy early ways. 
Vain is {he Mufe, and Envy waits on Praife. 

^Wav'^ring as winds the breath of fprtime blows. 
No power can turn it, and no pray'rs compofe. 
Deep in fome hermit's folitarj^ cell, 
Repofe, and eafe, and contemplation dwell. 
Let confcience guide thee in the days of need ; 
Judge well thy own, and then thy neighbour's deed. 
• ^ ■ 

What'Heav'ri beftows with thankful eyes receive j 
Fii-ft aflc thy heart, and then thro' faith believe. 
Slowly we wander o'er a toilfome way. 
Shadows or life, and pilgi'ims o^ a day. ' 
** Who wreflles in this world, receives a fall; 
*^ Look up on high, and thank thy God for .all I-*' , 

Harts. 
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VENI CREATOR SPIRITUS. . . ^ 

PARAPHRASED. 

CREATOR Spirit, by whofe aid 
The world's foundations firft were laid. 
Come vifit every pious mind. 
Come pour thy joys on human kind j 
Trora fin and forf ow fet us free> 
And make thy temples worthy thee^ 

O Source of uncreated light. 
The Father's promised Paraclete I 
Thrice holy fount, thrice Holy fire. 
Our hearts with hejiveiily love infpire ; 
Come, and thy facred unftion bring > 

To fan6lify us, while we fing. 

Plenteous of grace, defcend from high, 

Rich in thy feveiifold energy ! 

Thottftrength of his Almighty hand, 

Whofe power does heaven and eaith command ; 

Proceeding Spirit, our defence, 

\Vho doft the gift of tongues difpenfe^ 

And crown'^il the gift with eloquence. 

Rf fine and purge our earthly parts j 
But, oh, infiamc and'fi^c <mi- hcaitsl , 
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Our frailties help, our vice controul. 
Submit the lenfes to the fcAil ; 
And when rebeirious they are grown> 
Then lay thy hand, and hald them down* 

Chafe from our minds th* infernal foe. 
And p^eace, the fruits of love, beftow j 
And, left oqr feet Ihould ftep afti-ay,' 
Protect and guide us in the way. 

IMake us eternal truths receive. 
And praftice all that we believe $ 
Give us thyfelf, that wfe may fee 
The Father, and the Son, by thee. 

Immojtal honotir, endlefs fame, 
^ttend th' Almighty Father's namej 
The Saviour Son be glorify'd, 
W1k> for loft man's redemption 'dy'd ; 
And equal adoration be, 
- Eternal Paraclete,, to thee, Pryden. 



AGAINST IDLENESS AND MISCHIEF* 

. HOW doth the little bufy bee 
Improve c^h (hining hour, 
Iz 

Digitized by Google 



$3 THE NURSERY GARLAN0- 

And gather honey all tlie day. 
Fi'om cv'ry op'ning iiow'r I 

How (kilfnlly (he builds her celil 

How neat the fpreads the wax! 
And labours hard to ftore it well 

With the fwtct food flic makes. 

In works of labbur, or of ikllt* 

I would be bufy too ; 
For Satan finds fome mifchief ftill 

For idle hands to do* * 

In books, or worki or healthful play. 

Let my firft years be paft, \ 

That I may give for every day ' X 

Some good account, at laft. 

Watts* 



WRITTEN AT MIDNIGHT IN 1l 
THUNDER STORM. 

LET cowai-d Guilt, with pallid Fear, 

To fbelt'ring caverns fly. 
Ami juftly dread the vengeful fate 

That thunders through the (ky* 
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Pi-ot€6^ed by that hand whole law 

The threat'ning iloims obey, 
, Intrepid Virtue frailes fecure. 
As in the blaze of day. 

In the thick cloud's tremendoui glootp, ^ 

The lightning's lurid gljlre, ^ 
It views the. fame all- gracioils Pow'r 

That breathes the vernal air. 

Through Nature"** ever- varying fcene. 

By different ways purfued. 
The one eternal end of Heaven 

Is univerfal good. 

With like beneficent cffea 

O'er flaming apthcr glowa. 
As when it tunes the linntt's voice. 

Or blu(hes in the rofe. 

By reafon taught to fcorn thofe feais 

That vulgar roinds moleft, 
I.et no fantaftic terrors break 

My dear Nartilfa's reft. 

^Thy life may all the tend'reft caic 
Of Providence defend j , 
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And delegated angels round y. 

Their guardian wings-€xt€nd!. 

When thh>' creation's vaft expanfc 

The laft dread thunders roll. 
Untune the concord of the fpheres. 

And /hake the riiing foul$ , 

Unmov»d may'ft thou the final ftorm , 
Of jarring worlds furvey, ■ - 

That \i7hers in the glad icrene 
Of everrafling dayj ' / 

MlS8 .([^liRTkft. 



tHE BEGGAR'S PETITION. 
PITY the forrows of ft poor old man, 

Whofe t;;embling limbs have borne him to your 
door J 
Whofe days are dwindled to the fliortefl-fpan; 
Oh ! give relief, and Heaven will blefs your ftorc. 

Thefe latter'd clothes my poverty bcfpeakj 

Thefe hoaiy locks proclaim my lengtHen'd years | 

And ^any a furrow in my grief- worn cheek 
Has been the channel to a flood of tears. 

Yon houfe ere^ed on the rifing ground. 
With tempting aipe^ drew me from the road^ 
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For l^nty there a refidence has found. 
And Gi-andeur a magnificent abode. 

Hard is the fete of the infirm ind poor! 

Here, as I crav'd a morlel of their bread, 
A pamperM mental drove me fro^n the door. 

To (e^k a ihelter in an bumble ihed. 

O ! take me to your hofpltable dome ; 

Keen blows the wind and piercing is the cold ! 
Short is my pafTage to the friendly tomb I 

For I am poor, and miferably old. 

Should I reveal the fources of my grief, 
If foft humanity e'er touchM your breaft. 

Your hands would not with-hold the kind relitf. 
And tears of pity would not be repreft. „ 

Heaven fends misfortunes — why fiioul^ we, repine ? 

•Tis Heaven has brought me lo th&*ifatt?|^irfee j 
And your condition may be foon like mine-i^ 

The child of forrow and of mifery, 

A little farm was my paternal lot j . 

Then like the lark I iprightly hirird tlir tnbm j 
•■But ah! oppreffion forc'd me^fr jni my cot, 
My cattle died, and blighted was my corn. 
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My daughter, once the comfort of my ^ge, 
Lur'd by a villain from her native home. 

Is caft abandon'i)' on the worWs wide (lage % 
And doora'd in fcanty poverty to roam. 

My tender wife, fv^et foother of iny care ! 

Struck with fad anguiih at .the ftem decree^ 
Fell, lingering fell, a viftim to dcfpair. 

And left ^e world to v^tchednefs and inc. 

Pity the forrows' of a poor old man, 
Whofe trembling limbs have borne him to your 
door, 
W^jofe days are dwindled to tjie ihoiieft fpan, * 
li give relief, and Heaven will bkfs yuucsftoiie* 
pr- Moss, 

' MAY MORjSiING, 

NOW the bright moniing ftar, day's harbinger. 
Comes dapcing from the eaft, and leads with her 
The flow*ry May, who from her green lap throws 
The yellow cotvflip, and the pale primrofe. 
Hail, bounteous May \ that doft infpire 
• Mirth and Youth, and warm Dciires 
Woods and gr^'-cs are of thy drefling. 
Hill and dale doth boaft thy bitting. 
Thus we falute thee with our early fong. 
And welcome thec^ aod wi(h thee long. MiltOK* 



THE NURSERY GARLAND. t» 



ODE TO CONTENT. 

O THOU, the Nywph with placid eye } 
O feldom found, yet ever nigh. 
Receive my terap'rate vow : 
^ Not all the ttorms that ihake the pok 
' Can e''er difhirb thy halcyon foul. 

And fmooth unaltered brow. / 

O come in fimpleft vcft array'd. 
With all thy Ibber cheer difplay'd. 

To blefs iny longing fight j 
Thy mien composed, thy even pace. 
Thy meek regard^ thy matron grace. 

And cKafte fubdu'd delight. 

No more by varying paflions beat, 
O gently guide my pilgrim feet ' 

To find thy hermi!-cell ; 
Where in fome pure and eq\ial iky. 
Beneath thy foft indulgent eye. 

The modeft virtues dwell. 

Simplicity, in attic veff, . 
^nd innocence, with'caodid brea((. 
And clear undaunted eye i 
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And Hope, who points to dtllant years. 
Fair op'ning Uiro' this vale of tears, 
A vifta to the iky. 

There Health, thro"* whofe calm bofom^ide 
The terap'rate joys in' even tide. 

That rar6iy ebb or flow $ 
And Patience tliere, thy lifter meek, 
Prefents her miW unvarying cheek. 

To meet the ofFer'd blow* 



Her Influence taught the Phrygian fage, 
A tyrant mafter's wanton rage 

With fettled fmiles to meet « 
InurM to toil and bitter bi^ad. 
He bow'd his meek fubmitted head. 

And kifsM thy fainted feet. 

But thou, O nymph, retirM and coy ! 
In what broi^n hamlet doft thou joy 

To tell thy tender tale ? . 
The lowlieft children of the ground, ; 
Mofs-rofe, and violet bloflbm roond. 

And lily of the vale. 
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fay what foft propitious- hour 

1 bcft may choofe to hail thy power, 
• And court thy gentle fway » 

When Autumn^ friendly to the Mufe, 
Shall thy own modeft tints difFufe, 
And fhed thy milder day ? 

When Eve, her dewy ftar beneath. 
Thy balmy fpirit loves to breathe. 

And every ftorm is laid ? 
If fuch an hour was e'ei* thy choice. 
Oft let me hear thy foothing voice. 

Low whifp'ring thro' the ihade, 

Mrs. Barbauli^* 



THE GARDEN WINDOW. 

HERE, Amanda, gently bending, 
Sweetly penfive, loves to lean 

0*er the groves, her fight extending 
Thro* the wadks that ilioot between. 

Plac'd, fays (he, within this window 
Screened, I diftant charms furvey. 
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Taught by poor, dccwv'd Olindo^ 
Nothing's Tafe that looks too gay* 

Here, I view, in foften'd ihadlngt, 
Am'rousflow'r to flow'r incline. 

Too remote to inoum their tadings; 
When with hanging heads they piiie* 

Here I fmell the fn^grant bicetcs. 
Safe from evening's chilly blaft ; 

riere the noon -day fun-ihine plcafe«i 
Fearlefs when 'twill overcaft. 

Heii^e I hear the temped rifing. 
See the grovey greatnefi (hake« 

Ev'ry diftant ill defpiiing, 
While 1 every good partake. 

Bo commanding Life's gay garden, 
. Let me thornlefs wear the roft 5 
Choice like mine let Fashion pardon, 
Tading charms, but ibuuning woes. 
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TO. MORROW. 

TO.MORROW, didft thou fay ! 
Met;hought I heard Horatio fajr. To-morrow ! 
Go to— I will not hear Of it«— To-morrow I 
'Tis a fliarpety who (lakes hit penuly 
Againft thy plenty— who takes thy ready cafh. 
And pays thee &oiight> -but wifliesi hopes, and pro* 

mifes> 
The currency of ldeots» Injurious bankrupt, * 
That gulls the'eafy creditor ! To-morrow I 
It is a period no where to be found 
In all the hoary regifters of time, 
Unlefs pecchaice in the foors calendar* 
WiTdom difclaims the woi'x), nor holds fociety 
With thofc who own it. Uo, ray Horatio, 
•Tis Fancy's Child, and tolly is' its fathers 
Wrought of fuch (htflT as dreams are ; and bafelefs 
As the fantaftic vliions of th^ evening* 

But foft> my friend, arreft the prefent moments } 
For be afTuPd they all are arrant telltales ; 
And tho' their flight be filenty^and their path tracks 

lefs 
As the wing'd couriers of the air. 
They poft to Heav^i and there recwd thy folly- 
It 

Digitized by Google 



$9 THE NURSERY GARLAND. 

Becaufe^ tho* ftationM oni th* important watcb^ 
Thou, like a ileepingi faithkfs centinel, 
Didft let them pafs unnoticMy unimprovM. 
And know, for that thou dumber'dft on the guard^ 
Thou (halt be ma^e to anfwer at the bar 
^or every fugitive : and when thou thus 
Shalt (land impleaded at the high tribunal 
Of hood-wink'd Juflice, who fhall tell thy audit ? 

Then ftay the prefent inftant, dear Horatio ; . 
Imprint the marks of wifdom on its wings : 
*Ti$ of more woith than kingdoms 1 far more pre- 
cious 
Than all the trimfon treafures of life*8 fountain! 
O I let it not elude thy grafp^ but, like 
The good old patriarch upon reconj, 
Hold the fleet angel faft> until he blefs ihee. 

Cotton, 



THE PURSUIT OF HAPPINESS. 

THE midnight mooh ierenely fmiles 

O'er Natiu-e's foft repofe 5 
No lowering cloud obfcures the (ky^ 

Nor niffling tcmpeft blows* 
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^ow eveiy pafHon (inks to refty 

The throbbing heart lies ftill 5 
And varying fchemes of life no more 

Diftra£l the lab'ring will. 

In iilence huffiM, to Reafon^s voice. 

Attends each mefital pow'r j 
Come, dear Amelia, and enjoy 

Reflexion's fav'rite hour. 

Come, while the peaceful fcene invites. 

Let's fearch this ample round. 
Where fhall the lovely fleeting form 

Of Happinefs be found i 

Does it ^td the frolic mirth 

Of gay aflemblies dwell 5 ' 
Or hide beneath the (blemn gloom. 

That fliades the hermit's cell ? 

How oft the laughing brow of joy 

A fick'ning heart conceals ! 
And, thro' the cloifter's deep rtcefs. 

Invading forrow fteaU. 

In vain, thro' beauty, fortune, wit. 
The fugitive we trace $ 
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It dwells not in the fahblefs fmile» 
That brightens Clodio's face. 

Perhaps the joy to tbefe deny'd. 

The heart in friendfhip finds : 
Ah ! dear delufion, gay conceit 

Ofcvifionary ipinds ! 

Howe'cr our varying notions rove^ 

Yet all agree in one. 
To place its being in fomeftatCf 

At diftance from our own* 

O blind to each indu%ent aim. 

Of power fupremely wife. 
Who fancy Happinefs in ought 

The Hand of Heaven denies I 

Vain is alike the joy wefeek. 

And vain what we pofTefsA 
Unlefs harmonious Reafon tunes 

The paflions into peace. , 

To tempered wiflies, juft defires^ 

Is happinefs confinM j 

And, deaf to Folly's call, attends 

The mufic c^ the mind, / 

Carter, 
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THE ROSE. 

HOW fair is the rofe! what a beautiful flow'rl 

The Glory of April and May ! 
But the leaves are beginning to fade in an hour> , 

And they wither apd die in, a day. 

Yet the rofe has one powerful virtue to boafty 
' Above all the flow'rs of the field t , 
When it? leaves are all dead, and fine Colours are * 
loft. 
Still how fweet a perfiirae it will yield ! 

So frail is the youth and the beauty of men, 
,Tho' they bloom and look gay like the rofe: 

But all our fond care to preferv^ them is" vain j 
Time kills them as faft as he goes. 

Then I'll not be proud of my youth or my beauty^ 

Since both of them wither and fade ; 
But gain a good name by well doing my duty | 

This will fcent like a rofe when Frndead. 

. • Watts* 

Digitized by GdOgle 



102 THE NURSERY GARLAND., 

ODE TO SPRING. 

YOUTH of the year, delightful Springt , 
Thy bleft return on genial wing 

Infpires my languid lays .; 
No more I fleep in floth fupine. 
When all creation at thy ftirine 

Its annual tribute pays. 

EfcapM from Winter's freezing powV, , 
Each bloffom greets thee, and each flow'rj 

And, foremoft of the train. 
By Nature, artlefs handmaid, dreft. 
The fnow-drop comes iii lily'd veft, 
• Prophetic of tliy reign. 

The lark now ilrains her tuneful throat. 
And ev'ry loud and fprightly note 

Calls echo from his cell: 
Be wam'd, ye maids, that liftenroun^, 
A beauteous nymph became a found— 

The nymph wh« lov'd too well. 

The bright.hair'd fun, with warmth Wnign,- 
Bids tree, and (brub, and Ai^elJii^ vine| 
Their infant buds difplay ; 
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Again the ftrcaras refrefh the plains. 
Which Winter bound in icy chains. 
And fparkling blefs his ray. , 

Life-giving zephyrs breathe around. 
And inftant glows th' enamdrd groitndt 

With Nature's varied hue; 
Not fo returns our youth dccay'd, 
Alas! nor air, nor fun, nor (hade. 

The fprings of life renew! '' 

The fun's too quick revolving beam 
Apace diffolves the human dreaiM, 

And brings th' appointed hour; 
Too late we catch the parting ray. 
And mourn the idly wafted day 

No longer in our power. 

Then happieft he, whofe lengthened fight 
Purfucs, by virtue's conftant light, 

A hope beyond the (kies j * 

Where frowning Winter ne'er (hall come. 
But rofy Spring for ever bloom. 

And funs eternal rife. 

Miss Cartsr. 
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* 
THE PRISON. 

O, WELCOME Debtor \ in thcfc walls, 
Thy cares, and joys, and loves fbregb j 

Approach ; a brother Debtor calU, 
And join the family of Woe t 

Did Foriunc with her frowning brow 
Thy late^ani early toils withftand? 

Or Slander ftrike the fatal blow. 
Or griping Us'ry's iron hand ? 

Say, does a wife, to want confign'd. 
While weeping.babes furround her bed, 

peep thro"and fee. the fetters bind 
Thofehandj^, that eam'd their xiaily bread? 

Does fhe in vain, on knees that bend, ^ 

The naarble heart of Wealth implore ? 

preathlefs purRie fome fiying friend. 
Or beat in vain the doing door i , 

/ 

}x)ok "Pi and (hare our fcanty meal ; 
For us fome brighter hows may <!ow'| 

Some angel break thefe bolts of ffc^, 

. for Howard loarfes and ft^ls ovr woe. 

Digitized by Google 



THE NURSERY GARLAND. . TOS 

TO THE EVENING STAR. 

BRIGHT eye of penfive Eve I refplendent orb> 
That o'er the mifty mountains fliiiieft clear | 

Like a rich gem. 

Upon an ^thiop's Ibrow ! 

Thy lam j) ferene, my now benighted ftep« 
Direfl to that bleft fpot where dwells my fair. 
Twin riyals who can boaft 
More bright^ more pure than thee. 

For not thy lovely light, that kindly cheera 
The fulleii frown of unpropitious Night, 

Is half Co fweet as tnith, 

That beams in beauty'ji eyes. 

Not all the little walking elves, that rife 
From out their rofy bowers of velvet buds. 

Where they hadflcpt the day. 

To dance thy rays beneath. 

Feel fuch delight as does this breaft, when thoti 
With radiant luibe ihew'ft the happy hour^ 

That leads from fcenes of care 

To flUl domefllc blifs. 

BiDLAKC* 
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' ON PIVINE POETRY. 

IN Nature*8 golden Age, ^hen new-born Day, 
Arrayed the ikii^Sj ai^d e^th was green and gay} 
When God with pleafure all his works flIrvey'd^ 
And virgin Innocence before him play*d, 
In that illuftrious mom, that lovely fpring> 
The Muf^, by Heaven infpir'd, began to firig : 
Defcending angels in harmc^ious lays. 
Taught the fidt happy pair their Maker'^ praift# ' 
Such v^s the facred art— We now deplore 
Tbe Mufe's lofs, (ince Eden was no more, 
%Vheil Vice from hell rear'd up its hydra-head, 
Th* affrighted maid, with chafte Aftrjea fled. 
And' fought prot'eftion in her native iky 5 
In vain the heathen Nine her abfence would fupply. 
Yet to fome few, whofe dazzling virtues (hone 
In ages paft, her heavenly charms were known. 
Hence lear?)'4 the B^*d, in lofty ftrams to tell 
How patient Vir|:ue trimnph'd over hell; 
And hence the chief, who led the chofen race 
Thro' parting feas, deriv'd his fongs of praife : 
She gave the raptVous «de, whofe ardent lay. 
Sings female force, and vanqui/h'd Sifera 5 
She turTd to pious notes the Pfalniift's lyre, 
Aifd filled liliiah's breaH with ^lore than Pindar^s 
, ^} Hughes^ 
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HUMAN FRAILTY. ^ 

WEAK and irrefoltite is manj 

The purpofe of to-day, 
Woren with pains into his plan« 

To-morrow repds away- 

The bow well-bent, and fmart the fpringy 

Vice {tem9 already flain I 
Bn^ Faflion rudely fnaps the firings 

And it revives again* 

Some foe to his upright intent 

Pinds out his weaker part. 
Virtue engages his aflent, 

Bdt Pkrafure wins his heart. 

•Tis here the folly of the wife. 

Thro' all his art we view; 
And while his tongue the charge denies,^ 

His confclence owns it true. 

Bound oh a voyage of awful length* 

And dangers little known, 
A ftrangcr to fuperior ftrength, 

Man vainly In^fts his own. 
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But oars aloue can ne'er prevail 

To reach the diftant coad; 
The breath of Heaven muil fwell the fail^ 

Or all the toil is loft. 

Copper, 



ON LOVE OF PRAISE. 

OF all the fprlngs within the mind, 
Which prompt her ileps in Fortune's raazet 

From none more pleafing aid we find. 
Than from the genninp love of praiife. 

Nor any partial, private end> 

Such rev'rence to the public bears j 

Nor any pafHon, Virtue's friend. 
So like to Virtue's felfappears# 

For who in glory can delight. 

Without delight in glorious deeds ? 

What man a charming voice can flightj 
Who courts the echo that iucceeds f 

put not the echo on the voice 
Mpre^ than on Virluc,. yraift depends i 
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,To which, of courfe, its real pricfe, ' 
The judgment of the praifer^Kis^ 

If praife then ^ith neligious.awt 

From the fole perfect judge be ibught^ ^ 
A nobler aim, a purer law. 

Nor prieft> nor bard, nor fage hath taught. 

With which in chara6ter the fame, 

Tho-in an humbler fphere itiies^ 
J count that foul of humais fame. 

The futfrage of the good and wife. 

Akenside* 



ODE TO SLEEP. 



SOFT ileepi profoundly pleafing* powers 
Sweet perron of the jpcacef^l hour, 
O Uften from thy «alm abod^ 
And hither wave thy^ n^agjx rod \ 
Extend thy Gltnt Jfyiihrng- fw;^y, . 
And ch9m the <iink«5r Cafic f»w?y» 
■ i* - . 
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Whether thou lov'ftto glide akmgj 
Attended by an airy throng 
Of gentle dreams and fmiles of joy. 
Such as^om the wantyn boy $ 
Or to the monarch't fancy bring 
Delights that better fuit aking t 
The glittering hoft> the groaning plain,^ 
The clang of arms, and vi£tor^s train » 
Or fliould a milder vifion pleafe, 
Preftnt the happy fcenes of peace ; 
Plump Autumn, blulhing all aroumi, 
Rich Induftry with toil embrowned, 
Content, with brow ferenely gay. 
And genial Art's refulgent ray* 

Smollbtt. 



ODE ON SCIENCE. 



■ OH I heavenly-bom! in deepeft cells' 
If faireft Science ever dwells 

Beneath the mofly cave $ - ,' 
Indulge the verdure of the woods f ; 
With ^zm beauty gild the fioodag . 

And flowery carpets-lave* 
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For mtlaiicholjr ever reigns. 
Delighted in the fyl van (cenes 

With fticntific light. 
While Dian, huntrefi^ of the yales^ 
^eeks hillini^rotinds and fanning ga)es« * 

Thol* wrapt from mortal fight. 

Yet goddefS) yet the way explore. 
With magic rites And heathen lore 

OWlmaed and deprcfsM } 
Till Wiftiom give tl^c faired Nine 
Untaught, 'not uninfpir'd to (hine» 

By Resrfbn's po^r redrcfs'd. 

When Solon and Lycurgus taught 
To moralize the human thought 

Of mad Opinion*^ maze. 
To erring ^cal they gave new laws. 
Thy charms> O Liberty, the caufi?. 

That blends congenial rays. 

Bid bright Aftfsea gild the mqrtt, 
Or bjj an hundred foris be bpnii ' . - ^ ' 

To hecatomb the year ; 
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Without thy :wd> in rattt^e polei # , 
In vain the 2odiac fyftt«& Ycdls, - v. 

In vain thelunaf I^hece". 

■ ./ ■ "^ ' . ' ^- * . 
Conac,.taireftprincefs of the throng, . 
Bring fwi^t Fhilqjbj^iiy alon^ , ' 

In metaphyfic dreams % 
While r^tyr!$i b.aj^fds np /nore bcjiold 
A vcmjJ a§e of piwer gold^' 
In Heliconian Itieanv., * 

. ' ■ Swift* 



THE UNIVERSAL PRAyER* 

i '.'C .r -J \::r . ^. 

FATHER of all * in cvei?Jr 4|e, 

In ev'ry climcador^di * ' ' - - 
By faint, by JTavage, "and by Hig^ 

Jehovah, Jove, or ijord I ^ -^ ; 

. ' '' ' . , . ■ ' j^' 
Thou great Fhft Caufe, lead underftood j 

Who all my ^^nfe f ^n'd . i; 

To know but,^U, that {Ipu ^ |5pp<^> ' ^; 

And thatmyfelf am jy^^; . ^ -^ ^ : ' 



Yet gave me, in this ^2ivk eftate. 
To fee the good froiA^ill j, ■ ' 
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And, binding Nature faft in Fate, 
Left free the human will. 

What Confcience dictates to be done. 

Or warns me not to do'. 
This teach me n^ore than hell to fhun. 

That more than hea,ven pitrfue. 

What hleflings thy free bounty gives. 

Let me not caft away, 
For God is paid when man receives— 

T' enjoy is toobey. 

Yet not to earth's contra^cd. ipan 

Thy goodnefs let me bound. 
Or think thee Lord alone of man. 

When thoufand worlds 9re rou^ 

Let not this ^es^k unknowit^ hand 

Prefume thy bohs to throw, 
And deal damnation round the kod, 

0;i each I judge thy foe, 

Jf I am,righjt, thy grace impart. 

Still in the right to ftay j * 
If I am wrong, oh, teach my heart 

To find that better way 1 
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Save me alik^ fr^nn fboli^ PfW^ • ' 
' Oi: impious difcon^fi^tf _ . 
At aught thy wifdom has denyM, 
Or augh£ thy goodndV lei^. - 

Teach me to fieei sihother's woe. 

To hide the hndt I fee 5 
That mercy I to others (hew. 

That mercy fliew to me. 

Mean tho^ I:ami> Aot.wholly ib. 
Since quicken'd by thy breath j 

Oi lead m^Twherefoe^r I go. 
Thro' this day's life or death; 

This day, be bi-cad and peace my Jot j 

All elfe beneath thefun. 
Thou know'ff if beft beftow'd or not^ 

And let thy will be done : 



To thee whore temple is alt fpace,^ 

Whbfc altar, earth, fea^ (kies ! 
One chorus let all belBgs xaUe ! 
' All Nature's inc^nfe rife I 



Pory. 
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THE WAY TO HAPPINESS^ 
HOW long, ye mifefable blind". 
Shall idle dreams en^ge your ixiincf ; 
How long the Paflions ma]E,e their flight 
At empty fhadbws of delight ? 
No nwiie in paths of errpr ftray. 
The Lord thy Jefqs Is the way, 
The ipring of happiness, and ^where 
Sh'ould men fee|c happinefs, but thercl' 
Then run to iheet him at yopr necd^ 
Run witli bpldnefs, run ,with Q)eed, 
For he forfook his own abode 
Tb meet thee more than half the road. 
He laid aiide his radiant crown, « 
And love for mankind brought him down 
Tq thir/l an4 hufig^,/p3iii a^ woe. 
To wounfls, to death itfelf below j 
And he, that Aiffet'd thefe alone 
For all the world, defpifes none. 
To bid the foUl, tiiat's fick, becleato. 
To bring the loft to life slgain ; ■ 
To comfort thqie that gj^ieve for ill. 
Is his peculiar goodnefs ftUl. 
And, as tl?e thoughts of parents run. 
Upon« dear and only fon^ ^ 
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So Iftnd a love \\h mercies flieiy, 
' So kind, and more extremely fo. 
Thrice- happy men ! (or find w phraCe 
That fpeak& your blifs with greater graife) 
Who mofl o,J>edient to thy call, 
Leaving, pleafures, leaving al^ 
With heart, with fouU with fti-ength incline, 
O fweeteft Jefu I to be thine. 
Whp know thy will,^ obfcrve thy ways, 
' And in thy fervicc fpend tlieir days : 
Ev'n death, that feeras to fet them free, ' 
$ut bring them ^lofer ftill to thee. 



RESIGNATION. 



O GOD, whofc thunders (hake the fky, 

Whofceye this atom globe fnrveys j 
To the?, my only rock, I fly, ' 

Yrhy mercy in thy ju(li<^e praifc. 

Th!y myftic mit^s of tfiy will. 
The fhadows of ceteftial light. 

Are paft the power of human fkill— 
But what tir Eternal a6ls is right, " 
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O teach me ip the tryii^ bo^^V ! . .' 

Wtlfin 8|ig«ii|i /^U^ :tlje .^wy ^i^^ 
. T^fii^tn^ fqrrows, own thy power* 
Thy goodiwfs love, thy juftice fear. 

If in this bofpnri py^ hyA Th^ 

Encroaching fought a boundlefs fwajr^ 
' Omnifcieiice could thcf danger flW,' 
And Mercy look the cauie away« 

Then why« -my ibul, ,Mk tjiou cmpkin^ 
Why* <lto6ping &elD the dark recels i 
-iShakeciff the melainchdly chain, . 

For God created aU to ^blef^. . 

But ah I toiyjbreaft isfejmjusjKl^T* 
The rUing figb, the fjiHipg m^g 

My languid vitas' fetjbje fiU 
'fhc fickwifcifi of m^ fq\\\ decfercp 

But yet with/flrtitudc pejjgn^d, 
im thanfr th:'';i[ift|§ft pf |)he Wowj 

Forbid ^c%|i, |cq|ipB9Jte;py »jWn.(J« 
Nor let tfa^ giifl^ pf ^jf';iy jp^. 

The gloomy mantle of the nigl\t, 
^ Which pn my iinkjing (pirit (jtealst 
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Win vanifli at the looming tightf 
Which God, iny£aft| my Stm reveaU. 



OK THE PEITf . 



WRETCHED i^jankind ! void <»f both ftrcngthaivi 

Dexterous at nothing but at doing ill ! ^ 

In iperit humbJc) in jpreteofions higH, 
Among them none, alas I ibore weak than I, 
And none more blind : tho* dill I worthlefs tho\<^ 
The bcft I ever fpokei or ever wrote; 

But 9ealou9 heat ^scalts the humble, mind. 
Within my foul fuch ftrong impulft ( linil 
The heavenly tribute of due praife to pay : 
Perhaps ^tis facred, and I rauf^ obey. 

Yet fuch the fubjeft, various, and fo high. 
Stupendous wonders of ^e Deity I 
Miraculous effe^^s of bonndlefs poviferf 
And.that as bouiidlefs goodncfs (hiningmorel ■ 
All thefe fo numberleis my thoughts attend. 
Oh, where Ihall I be|;in, or ever end? 

But oft that them^ which ev'n the wife abufc. 
So facred, fo fubhme, and To abftnife 
Abruptly to break off, wants no excufc. ' 
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While others vaiijily ftrivc to know the more> 
JLet me in dlcot reverence adore $ 
Wiihing that human power were higher rais'd. 
Only that thine ibight be nu)re nobly pirais'd I 
Thrice happy angeli in their high degree^ 
Created worthy of extolling thee ! 

Sheffield Doke of Bvcking^iam. 



^ tHJ£ GARLAND^ 

THE prici^ of every grove I chofe. 
The violet fweet and lily fair. 

The dappled pink, and blnihing rofe. 
To deck my charming Chloe's hair* 

At morn the nyihph IroucHiaf *d to place 
Upon her brow the v^ious virreath ; 

The floors lefs hloommg than her face, 
The icent lefs fragrant than her breath* 

The flowers flie wore along the dayi 
And every nymph sgid /hepherd faid^ 

That in her hair they lookM more gay 
Than glowing in their native bed. 

Vndreft at evening, when (he found 
Their .^our loft, their colours paft) 
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' She changM her iook, aiid oh tlie grounil 
Her Garland and her eye (hht^. 

That eye dpopt ftnfe, diftiiift and clear, 
' As any Milfc^s tongue could fpeakj 
When from its lid a pearly' teai? 
Ran tirtcklmg down h^ besftit^otis cheek 4 

DiiTembling what T knew too well, 
<* My love, liriy life,'* faid I, «« explain 

This change of tumour : pr'ythee tellj 
That falling tear— what does it mean ?'* 

She figh'd*! tfie fiifii'ciV' Wnii tb't^ie lowers 
Pointii1^rtK*ei^4^y ^iBfklii^ AM J 

" Sec, irie»c|,, ii^ igw £ty^ jfteeting hovr$. 
See yonder, . wjiat ^ chjHi^je' ^ madel .. 

*< Ah iT^e ! the blooramg pride of May, 
An3 that of ieautV, arfetutone! 

At mom bpfh floOri^ bright and gay; 
Both 6kk' at ev^nt%; ^abtp and gone. 

<< At dawn poor Stella d^c^d and fungj^ 
The amorous youth arou^id her bow' J 1 

At night her fatal IcrfelVWs pingf - 
I faw| and kif9*d h^ in h^rifiafowd/ 
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'* Such as he is, who <iied to day j 

Such I9 alas! may be to-nioiTowt 
Go, Daraon, bid thy Mufe difp)ay 
' The juftice of ^hy Chloe^s forrow." 

Priori 



THE HUSBANDMAN'S MEDITATION IN 
THE FIELDS. 

"WITH tolUbme fteps When I pnrfuey 
O'er brealcing dods, the ploughfRare's vr^ft 

Lord 9 teach my mental eye to view 
My native diflblublc clay. 

And when with {eed I ftrew the earth, 

To thee all praifts le^ me give, 
Whofe hands prepar'd me for the birth, 

Whofe breath informed,, and bade me live. 

Fleas'd I behold the (lately ftem, 

Support his bearded honour's load 5 
Thus, Lord, fuftain'd by thee I came > 

To manhood, tliro' youth's dangerous road. 
M ' ^ 
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Purging from noxious herbs the gi'ain^ ) 
' Oht may I leatn to purge my mind 
From fin, rank ^eed of deepeil ftaih^ 
Nor leave one baneful root behind. 

When blight deftroys the opening ear^ 
Life, thus replete with various Woe, 

Warns mc to ihun, with iludi^us care* 
Pride> my moft deadly latent foe. 

When hsu:ve(^ tonies> the yelloW trop 
Prone to the reaper*s fickle yields j 

And t beneath Death*^ fcythe muft dro|>« 
And foon or lateforfake thefe fields* 

When future crops, in iilent hoards. 
Sleep for awhile, to fervice dead f 

Thy emblem this. Oh Grave! affords 
The path of life, which all mud tread« 



Anoir^ 
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A THOUGHT IN A GARDEN. 

DELIGHTFUL manfioRl bleft retreat. 
Where all is fjlent, all is fweet i 
Here Contemplation pntnes her wings, 
Thr raptured Mufe more fwcetly fingt. 
While May leads on the cheerful hours. 
And opens a new world of flowers, 
ijfay PIf afure here all drefles wears. 
And in a thoufand ^pes appears. 
Fnrfu'd by Pancy, how (he roves 
ThK>* airy walks, and mufefiil gropes } . 
Springs in each plant and blofTomM ta^e. 
And charms in all I hear and fee ! 
Ib this £ly{ium while I ftray. 
And Nature^s faired faee fni vey, 
£<^rth feems new-born, and life more bright } 
Time (^eal& away, and fooths his flight, 
And Thought's bewilder'd in delight. 
Where arc the crowds \ faw gf late ^ 
What are tliofe tales of Europe's fate ? 
Of marching armies, diftant wars j 
Of factions and domeftic jars ? 
Sure thefe are lad night's dreams, no more ^ 
Or &«ao romance, read lately o'er 3 
M» 
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. Like Homer's antique tale of Troy^ , 
And powj3i;» coi>fcderat:^. to deftroy 

^ Priani*« proud Houfey the Dardan namCf 
" With him ^hat ftole tljie raviii'd 4awfc# 
And to ppffefs another^ right, , . 
Duift tjie wJiole world to ^rms exc^e^ 
Come^ gentle fleep, my eye4ids clofe^ ^ 
Thefe difll impreijions help me I9&X 
Let F^cy take her vr'wg^ and fin4 
Some l^ettg: djeam to (bothe nriy miod i 
Or walking le^ me leaspi to- live j 
The profpe^ will w^ftruftion givp; 
For fte, wlicre jjeaLuteous Thaxncis doi&S|^ide 
Serene, Wt with a fniitfyltidie; 
Free from extremes of ebb and fiow. 
Not fweird too hi^, nor funk too low« 
Such let, my life's fmooth cwrrent be^ 

^ Till from Time's n^irrow ihoie fct fi^ 
It mingle with th' eternal fea 5 
Andy there enlai'g'd, fhall be no more 
That tiiiing thing it was before* 

Hv6HE$« 
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THE MAN 0? ROSS. 

•—ALL our praifes why fhouFd Lords engrofs ? 
Ittfc, honeft Mufe! and fing the roan of Rofs j 
Fieas*d V^ga echoes thro' her winding bounds, 
And rapid Severn hoarfe applaufe refoulids. 
"Wfco hung with woods yon mountain's fuhry brow ? 
From the dry rock who bade the waters flow ? 
Hot to the fkies in ufelefs columns toft* 
Or in proud falls magnificently loft, * 
But clear and arilefs, pouring through the plain 
Health to the fick, and folace to the ifwain. 
Whole caufeway parts the vale with (hady rows f 
Whofe feats the weaiy traveller repofe ? 
Who taught that Heaven-dire6lcd fpire to rife? 
•• The Man of Rofs,'* each lifping babe rcpKcs. 
Behold the mnrket-place with poor o'erfpread I 
The Man of Rofs divides the weekly bread : 
He feeds yon AIipsHouie, neat, but void of ftatc, 
Wbere age and \vant fit fmiling ait the gate : 
Him portion'd maids, apprenticed orph^s bleft^ 
The young who labour, and the old who reft* 
Is any Tick ; the Man of Rofs relieves, 
P^-dcribes, attends, the med'clne makes, and gi,vci» 
Is there a variance ? Enter but his door, 
BalkM are the courts, and conteft is no moxe» 
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Defpairing quacks with oirfes fled the j)lacc. 
And yile attornies, how an ufelefs wice. » 

Thrvce happy man I enabled to purfue 
What all foNwifh, but want jthe ppwer to do !' 
Oh fay, what fums that gen'r*u8 hand fupply } 
What mines, to fwell that boundlefs charity ? 

Of debts and taxes, wife and children clear. 
This Man poflTefs'd — ^five hundred poun4s a year* 
Blufh, Grandeur, bhifli! proud Courts, withdraw 

your blaze ! 
Yclittlc ftars? hide your dfminifh'd rays. ' 

And what ! no monument, infcription, flone. 
His ra<;e, his form, his name almoft unknown 1 
Who builds a church to God, and not to fame. 
Will never, mark the marble with his name : 
Go fearch it there, where to be born and die. 
Of rich and poor makes all the hiftory; 
Enough, that Virtue fill'd the fpace between'} 
Proved by the ends of being to have been. 

Pope. 
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ON TIME.. 

FLY envious Time, tlU thou run out tliy lac?. 

Call on the lazy lead en-ftepping hours, 
Whofe fpeeii is but the heavy phimniet's pace, 
- And glut thyfelf with what thy womb devours. 
Which is no more than what is falfc a^d vain. 
And merely mortal drofs 5 
So little is our lofs, , 

So little is thy gain. 

For when as each thing bad thou haft intomb'd. 
And laft of all thy gi'eedy ft If conlum\!. 
Then long eternity ihall greet our blifs 
With an individual kifs ; 
And joy fhall overtake us as a flood, 
When «fvery;thing that is fincerely good^ 
And perfectly divine, 

With truth, and peace, and love, fliall ever (hiijc» 
About the fupreme throne 
Of him, to whofe happy-making fight alone, 
WTien once our heavenly-guided ibul ihali cKmb, 
Then all this earthly groffuels quit, 
Attir'd with ftai $, wc Ihall for ever fit, 
Tritnnpliing over Death, and Chance, and thee, O 
Tiint. 

M 3 ' MlVTON. 
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HEAVENLY WISDOM- 

O HAPPY Is the man who heart 
Inftniftion's warning voice. 

And who celeftial wifdom makes 
His early, only choice. * 

For flic has treafures greater far 

Than eaft or weft unfold. 
And her reward is more fecure 

Than is th& gain of gold. 

In her right hand (he holds in view 

A length of happy years, 
And( in hei* left, the prize of fame 

And honor bright appeal^s. 

She guides the young with innocence 

In Pleafure's path to tread, 
A crown of glory <he beftows . 

Upon the hoary head. 

According as her labours rlfe^ 

So licr rewards increase. 
Her ways are ways of ^leafantncfs* 

And all her paths ar^ peace. 
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J. • ... 

THE PRAISE OF THE CREATOR. 

PRAiSE to God, immortaLpraife, 
For ^ Joir« that ^j«)>yns pur days 5 
Bounteous fource of ^v'ly joy. 
Lot thy praHe our tongues employ : 

For the hlelfings of the field. 
For thfi ftores tlie gardens yield. 
For the vine's exalted juice, * 
For the generous oUve's «ie. 

Flocks-tliat whiten ^11 the plain ; 
Yellow ftieayes ofripen'd grain; 
Clouds, that drop their fatt'ning dews| > 
Suns that temperate wai'mth diffqfe j 

All that Spring, with bmmtcous hand^ 
Scatters o*er the fmiling land ; 
All that lib'ral Autumn pours, _ 
From^er rich, o'erflowing ftores t- 

Thefe to thee, my God, we owe,. . 
Source from whence all bleflings flow j 
And for thefe my foul (hall raife 
Grateful vows, ajid, foIe?nn prai^. 
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\ 
Yet, ihould rifing whirlwinds tear 

From its fttm the ripening car> 

Should the fig-tree's blafied (hoot 

Prop her green, untimely fruit | 

Should the vine put forth no iQori^ 

Nor the (dive yield her ftore ; 

Tho' the fick'ning flocks ihould fall. 

And the henis deiert tlie ftall j 
^ , '■■ 

Should thine alterM hand regain 

The early and the latter rain j 
* Blaft each opening bud of joy# 

And the rjfing ypar 4eftrpy i 

Yet, to thee my foul Hiall raifc 
Grateful vows and iblemn praife; 
And| when every blelfing^s flown» 
J-Qve thee— -for thjfelf alone. 



,d by Google 



TBB NURSERY GARLAND. 15l 

ON TAKING OF BIRDSNESTS. 

I HAVE found oiit a gift for my Fair, 
I have found where the Wood-Pigeons breed s 

But let me that plunder forbear ! 
She will fay 'tis a barbarous deed. 

He ne'er can be true, (he averr'd, 

Who can rob a poor bird of its young 5 

And I lov'd her th^more when I heard 
Such tendemefs fall ft-om her tongue. 

SHfiN8T0NE# 



HYMN ON PROVIDENCE. 

THE Lord my pafture (hall prepare^ 
And feed me with a fhepherd's care : 
His prefence (hall my wants ftipply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye j 
My noon-day walks he fhall attend* 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

\Vheix in the fultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirdy mountains pant ^ 
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To fertile vales, and -dewy meads, . 
My,w^ary wandering fteps he leads ; 
\yhere p6a<*ful rivers, foft and (Ipw^ • 
Amid the verdant kndfcape ftow, 

. Tho* in the paths of Death I tread. 
With gloomy horrors overfpitrad. 
My fteadfaft heart fhall fear no ill^ : 
For thou, O laord, ait with me ftill 5 
Thy friendly crook (hall give noe ai<I^ 
And guide me thro* the dreadful ihade« 

'tho* in a bare and rugged way. 
Thro' devious lonely wilds 1 ftray, 
^ Thy bounty fliall my pains beguile : 
The barren wildernefs fhall fraile. 
With fudden greens^ and herbage crown'^d ; 
And ftreams (hall hiurmur all around, 

Abk>ifr<m« 



TO WISDOM. 



O WISDOM I if thy foft coiitroul 

Can foQthe the fickneis of the foul. 

Can bid the warring padions ceafe. 

And breathe the calm of tender peaces 
■i^ - 
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Wifdom ! I blefs thy gentle fway. 
And ever, ever will obey. 

But if thou com'ft with frown aoftere 
To nurfe the brood of car^ and fear 5 
To bid our fweetefl paflHons dle> 
And leav« u« in di^ir i^m^ fighj 
Or if thine afpc^ ftern have powV 
To wither each poor tranfient flow'r 
That cheers this pilgrimage of woe. 
And dry the fjtringa whence hope ^ould 

flow 5 ' 
Wifdom, thine empire I difclaim. 
Thou ^mpty boaft of pompous name ! 
In gloomy fliade of cloifters dwellj 
But never haunt n>y cheerful cell. 
Hail to pleafure's frolic train ! ^ 
Hail to fancy'8 golden reign ! 
Fcftive mirth, and laughter wildt 
Free ahd fportful as the child ! 
Hope with eager fparkling eyesy 
And eafy faith, and' fond furprife t 
Let.thcfe, in fairy colours dfeft. 
For ever fhare my carelefs breaft t 
Then, tho' wife I may not be, . ', , 

The wife thenifelyes ihall envy me. 

Mus. Ba&bavld. 
N 
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THE FRAILTY AKfD FOLLY OF MAK. 

GREAT Heav'n I how frail thy crtature man iV 

made I 
How by himfelf infenfibiy bctray'd ! 
In our own ftrength unhappHy^i^ctirey 
Too little cautious of the advfrrfe pow'r j ' 

And, by tlie blaft of felf-opinion mov'd, ' ' 
We wifli to charm, and fetk to be btlov'd. 
On pleafure's flow'ry brink we idly ftray, 
Mafters as yet of our returning way s 
Seeing no danger, we difarm ouf mind, 
And give dur condti£l to the waves and wind i 
Then in the flow'ry mead, or verdant (hade. 
To wanton dalliance negligently laid,* 
We weave the chaplet, and weorownthe bo^l. 
And frailling fee the nearer waters roll i 
Till the ftrong gnils of raging pldlions rile. 
Till the dire tenipeft mingles earth and fkies | 
And, (wift into the boundlefs ocean bome» 
Our fooli(h confidence too late we mourn : 
Round our (devoted heads the, billows beat ; 
And from our troubled view the leflen'd laadt re- 
treat* ' I 
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AGAINST CRUELTY TO ANIMALS, 

i WOULD net enter on my Jift of friends, 
(Though gracVl with polflh^d ni^hers and fine 

fenfe. 
Yet wanting fenfibility) the mzn 
Who needjefsly fet$ foot upon a worm. 
Ab inadvertent ftep maycnifh the ihail» 
That crawls at evening in the public path } 
But he that has hunuuiity, forewam*d| 
Will tread afide^ and let the reptile live* 
The creeping vennlny loathfome to the fight> 
And charged perhaps with venoip, that intrudes 
A viiitor unwelcome into feezes 
Sacred to ncfitnefs and reppfe— th' alcovcy . 
The chamber, or refcftory, may die. 
A neceflary a6V incurs no blame. 
Not £o, when held within their proper botmds» 
And guiltlefs of offence, they range the air> 
Or take their paftime in the fpacious field ; 
There they are privileged. And he that hunts 
Or harms them there, is guilty of a wrong j 
Pidurbs th* oeconomy of Nature^s realm. 
Who, when flie form'd, deiignM them an abode, 
,Th€ fum is this ;— if man's convenience, health, 
Na 
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Or fafety, interfere, his rights and claims 
Ar^ jparaippunti and muft extiagui/h tHeira. 
Elfe they ^re all — the meaneft things that are, ^ 
As free to lure, andjto ^qjpy ^bat life,: .. . .. • 
AsGpd was,|peei^<o^,%ip;rt tjie)5*ft, . ' i '» 
Who, in his fover^ign Wifdom, mkde tj^m ^ll* 

Ye therefore wh9 Jpye mwcy, teach yoMfifiw^. J 
To love it too. 71?Le,^ipg*tide of our y^t^ c 
Is foon di(honourM, ^M dfifiV4i A" mit^, ... 

By budding ills« that aJk 3 prudent hf^od 
To check them^ B^t^ ^a^ I »mi foooier fto0Kls»;' 
If unreftrttin'jd? into livwwjoji;! fiyffWtfe • J < 
Than cnjqlty, jw)il dfy;}i(h,i^tbw»ajl« 

M.ency to hijjia. t\]Sif. ib^vy» ;i)^ Jg 4ip ^iile 
And righteous limitation pf ijts ^, 
By which Heay'« raove», in piu-d'nj«^ guilty awn * 
And he that fhews none, being ripc.in yeai*^# 
And confcious of the joutrage Ije comipiil^ ~ 

Shall feek it, apd not iiod it in his tvuDr , / 



Digitized by Google 



THE NURSERY GARLAND. 137 

A GENERAL SONG OF PRAISE TO GOD. 

HOW glorious is our heav'nly King, 

Who reigns above the (ky I 
How (hall a child prefume to fing 

His dreadful majefty ? 

IJow great his pow'r is,' none can tell. 
Nor think how large his grace ; 

^ot men below, nor faints that dwell 
On high before his face. 

Not angels, that ftand round the Lord, 

Can Tearch his fecret Avill ! 
But they perform his heavenly word, ' 

And fing his praifes ftill. 

Then \€t me join this holy ftirain'. 

And my firft off 'rings biing j 
Th' eternal God will not difdsun 

To hear an infant fmg. 

My heart refolves, my tongue obeys j 

And angels /hall rejoice 
To hear their mighty Maker's praife 
, Sound from a feeble voice. 

Nj Watts. 

Digitized b^GoOgle ■ 



1 38 THE NimSER Y GARLAND- 



A CONTEMPLATION; ^ 

NATURE! 'gr,iteful for the gjftspf mipd, 
Duteous^ I bend before thy holy fhrlne ; 

To other hands be Fortune's good$ afllgn'd, 
And thou, more bounteous, grant me only thine. 

Bring gentleft Love, bring Fancy to my breaft ; 

And if wild Genius, in his devious way, 
Would fomttimes deign to .he my evening gueft, 

Oriiear my lone fhaJc not unkindly ftray 5 

1 aflc no more 1 for happier .gifts than tjiefe, . 
The fijflPerer, man, was never bprn to prove. 

But may ray foul etern;^! (lumbers feize, 
If loft to Genius, Fancy, and to Love \ 

Lanohokne* 



GRATITUDE. 



WHEN a'll thy mercies, O my God 

My rifmg foul furveys, 
Tranfportcd witli the view, I'rfi loft 
• In wonder, love, and maife. 
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OK how ih^Il wor^5, with c,q\ial wannt^^ 
The gratitude declare, . ', 

That glows within my ravifh'd heart? 
But ijhou cawft read.it there. 

Thy Pipvidence,iny l^e fi|llaii>'d^ 
'^ And all my ^i>ta rfidreft. 
When in the filent womb I lay 
Aftd hung u^a tl* ibfeaft.. , .-,' ; 

To all ipy Ajsreak cwnplaints an4 cric$^ 
. Thy mercy lent ah eai*, 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
To fc{?m then>^^»^«^n prayer. 

Unninnber'd coip^is to my ft)ol 

Thy tender care beftow'd. 
Before my infant heart conceiv'd 

From whom thofe comfortg flow'd. 

When, ill the ilipp^ry paths of youthi' 

With heediefs fteps, I ran. 
Thine arm, unfecn, convey'd roe fafc. 

And led me up to man. 

Thro* hidden dangers, toiis, ^d dtalh. 
It gently cleared my way % ' 

\, D,g,t,zed*byG00gI^ ^^ 
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And tl^ro' the pleadng (hares of vice. 
More to bcfcar'd than they. 

When wornljy ficknefs, oft haft thou 
With health rencw'd my face," 
* Andy when in (ins and fbrrow funky 
Reviv'd my foul with grac». 

Thy bounteous band, with wprldly blifs. 
Has made my cup run o'er 5 

Andy 'n\ a l^ind and faithilil friend^ 
Ha$ doubled all my (lore. 

t-en thoufan^ (houfand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ 5 
Nor is the leaft, a chearful heart. 

That taftes thofe gifts with joy^ 

Thro' cv'ry period of my life, ^ 

Thy goodnei« I'll purfue j 
And, after death, in diftant worlds, 

,The glorious theme renew. 

When Nature fails, and day-and night 
Divide thy works no more. 

My ever-grateful heart, O Lord I 
Thy mercy ihall adore. 
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Thro' all eternity, .ta f he^ „ - ' 

A joyful fpngj'll raife, 
for O ! Eternity's too Ihort, 

To Utter all %,En4i«. • . - 



. THE ALLt^BEING GOlf^ 

ALMIGHTY God, thy piercing eye 
Stpkc^ thro' the fiiades of night. 

And onr moft fecret laAioiw He - ' *" ' 
An oj)en to thy fight. 

Here's not a fin that we comnsit; 

Nor wiclced word we fay, 
iBut in thy dreadful ftodk 'th writ, 

Againft the judgrigtf n^ day« ' 

And muft the crimes that I have done 
Be read and pfuhlifh'd ther. ^ 

Be all expos 'd before the fun. 
While mes and angel« hear f 

Lord, at thy foot afham'd I ]k^ ,^ , 
Upward I dace^ot lopk i 
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Plardon iny fins before I die« 
And blot them from thy book. 

Remember all the dying pains 

That my Redeemer felt I 
And let his blood waih out my ftainf > 

Andanfvir^r fprniy guilty 

O may I now for ever fear 

T' indulge a finfiil thought, - 
Since the grc^t God cm fee and hear, 

Ajnd write down every fault* 

WATTfff 



HYMN, 

THOU didft, O mighty God! exift 

Ere time began its race; 
Before the ample elements 

Fiird up the void of fpace $ 

Before the pondVous'earthly globt 

In fluid air was ftayM 5 
Before the ocean*s mighty fprings 

Their liquid (lores difplay'd : 
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Ere througli the gloom of ancient night 

The ftreaks of light appeared j 
Before the high celeftial areh/ 

Or ftarry poles were rcarM 'j 

Before the loud melodious fpheres 

Thei> tuneful round begtin j 
Before the (hining roads of heaVrt 

Were meafuiM by the fuh ; ' 

Ere through the empyrean courta ' 

One hallelujah rung i 
Or to their harps the fons of light 

Ecftatic anthems fung : 

Ere n»n ador'd, or angels knew, 

Or prais'd thy wond'rous name ; 
Thy blifs, O facred Spring of Ufe S 

Thy glory, was the fame. 

And when the pillar* of the worH 

With fudden rtiln break. 
And all this vaft and goodly frame 

Sinks in the mighty wreck i ' 
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When from her orb th^ m^ooibffaall ftart,. 

Th' aftoniOi'd fun i^H batfc. 
And all the trembling (lariT^ lan^ps 

Their ancient coorfef^ake I 

For ever permanent and fix'd. 

From agitation fj ee, 
VnchangM in everlafting year«. 

Shall thy exiftcnce be« 

Mfts.Rowr. 



ADDRESS TO THB DEITY. 

O THOU great ai:biter of life and death ! 
Nature's immortal, immaterial Surf! 
Whofe all-prolific beam late call'd me forth 
From darkneis, teeming darknefs, where I lay 
The worm's interior, and in rank beneath 
The duft I tread on, high to bear my brow'}, 
To drink the fpirit. of the golden day ; 
And triumph in exiftence j -apd couldft know^ 
Ko motive, but my blifs j and hsUl ordain'd 
A rife in blefling ! with the Patriarch's joy,' 
Thy call I follow to the land unknowiu 
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I truft in thee, and know yi whom I tnift ; 
Or life, or death, is equal j neither weighs ! 
All weight in this— O let me live to Thee ! 

Young. 



THE VANITY OF WEALTH. 

KO morc thus brooding o'er yon lieap, 
With Av'rice painful vigils keep j 
Still unenjoyM the prefent (lore, 
Still endlels figlis are breat]i'^d for more : 
O 1 qnit the fhadow, catch the prize. 
Which not all India's treafure buys ! 
To purchafe Heav'n has gold the pow'r? 
Can gold remove the mortal hour ? 
In life can Love be bought with gokl ? 
Are Friend{hip*s pleafures to be fold ? 
No— all that's worth a wifli — a thought, 
^^ir Virtue gives unbrib'd, unbought. 
Ceafe then en trafh thy hopes to bind \ 
Lst nobler views engage thy m'u)d« 

Dr. JohnsC'N. 
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A PARAPHRASE on PART of the SIXTH 
CHAPTER OF ST. MATTHEW. 

WHEN my breaft labours with opprefRve care. 
And o'er rhy cheeks defceiids the falling tear; 
While all my warring padions are at ftrife. 
Oh ! let me liften to the words of life \ 
Raptures deep-felt his do6irine did impart,- 
And thus he rais'd from, eaith the drooping heart.. 
** Think not, when ajl your fcanty ftores afford 
Is fpread at once upon the fparing board ; 
Think not, when worne the homely robe appears. 
While on the roof the howling tempeft bears ; 
What farther fhall this feeble life fuftain, 
And what fliall clothe thefe fliiv'ring limbs agaia. 
Say, does not life its nouri(hment exceed ? 
And the fair body its invefting weed ? 
Behold ! and look away your low defpair— 
See the light tenants of the barren air: 
To them, nor ftores, nor granaries belong; 
Nought, but the woodland, and the pleafmg fong j 
Yet, your kind heav*nly Father bends his eye 
On the lead wing that flits along the iky. 
To him they fmg, when Spring renews the plain fl 
To him they cry, iii Winter's pinching reign ; 
Nor is their mufic, nor their plaint in vain i 



plain f I 
i J 
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He heai's the g^y, and the diftrefsful call; 
And with uniparing bounty fills them all." 

*• Obferve the riling lily's fnowy grace j 
Obferve the various vegetable race: 
They neither toil, nor ipin, but carelefs grow ; • 
Yet fee how warm they bluOi ! how bright they 

glow! 
What regal veftmcnts can with them compare ! . 
What king Co (liining! or what queen fofair!'* 

'* If, ceafelefs, thus, the fowls of heav'n he feeds j 
If o'er the fieh's fuch lucid robes he fpreads; 
Will he not care for yoy, ye faithlefs, fay ? 
Is he unwife ? or, are ye lefs than they ?" 

Thomson. 



EI.EGY TO PITY. 



HAIL) lovely Pow'er! whorelsofora heaves the figh. 
When fancy paints the fcene of deep diftrefs : 

Whofe tears fpontaneous cryftallize the eye. 
When- rigid fate denies the pow'r to blefs. 

Not all the fweets Arabia's gales convey 
. From flow'ry meads, can with tliatfigh compare; 
, Oi 
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, Nat_ dew-drops glitt'iing in the morning ray. 
Seem near fo beauteous as that falling tear. 

Devoid of fear,, the fawns around thee play ; 
• Emblem of peace, the dove beforef thee flies ; 
No blood-ftainM traces mark i}\y blamelefs way, 
B^neatlr thy feet no haplefs inleft dies. 

Come, lovely nymph! and range the mead with 
me, 

To rpri))g the partridge from the guilelefs foe. 
From fea et fhares the ftruggUng bird to free, 

j^nd (lop the hand upraisM to give the blow. 

And when the air with heat meridian gbws. 

And Nature droops beneath the conquering 
gleam, 

Let us, flow wande+'ing where tlie current flows. 
Save finking flies that float along the Iheam. ' 

Or turn to nobler, greater taflcs thy caie. 
To me thy fympathetic gifts iitipart j 

Teach me in Fricn<ifhip*s giiefs to bearaiharc, 
Andjuftly boaft the generous feeling heart. 

Teach me to footlie the helplefs orphan's grief^ 
With timely aid the widow's woe* aflliage. 
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To Mifery's moving cries to yield relief, 
~ And be the Cure refource of drooping Age. 

So when the generiil fpring of life fliall fade. 
And finking nature owns the drt^nd dtcay, 

Some foul congemal then may lend its aid, 
And gild the clofe of life's eventful day. 

Anon. 



TO CONTENTMENT. 

SEOXJESTER'D far from public life ; 
From giddy mirth, and noify ftrife ; 
From headftrong pafHons, vain defires j 
From envy, pride, and guilty fires 5 
From cares and fears for ever free, 
9, fweet Contentment, let me live with thee! 

Thine are the joys that never fail { 
Thine is the placid, conftant gale. 
That bids us fmile at frequent (hocks 
Of dang'rous fyrts, and talent recks ; 
And fince I crave thy fmijes alone, 
Come» in my bread ere6l thy lucid throne I 
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Golconda's gems, and flahiing mines, 
Wliere, detrp from day, the diamond (hine& j 
Peruvian mountains' richtft ore, 
And trealurcs of the golden fliore, 
Afford no- blifs devoid of thee, 
At beft more fall', morefplendid miftry, 

' Tlie palace deck'd with regal ftate. 
The gny parade of all the great, 
Thz laurel wreath, ihe founding name. 
Ambition's wlfti, and deathlefs fame, 
Without thee as a conftant gueil, 

Leave their pofli:flb/s, joylefs and unbleft. 

What's tl>y delight, Contentment, fay ! 
With what coJidition wilt thou rtay ? 
If grandeur often wooes in vain, ' 
Wilt thcu ac^orn the rural plain ? ^ 

Wilt tliQU vouch fafc to gild the cot 
Where povei-fy obtains its ftill iinenvied lot > 

'Tis here I fee thy fptendours beam j 
'TIs here thou roirft thy cleareft ftream j 
'Tis hert thou ilieddell, in dlfguifc. 
The pureft joys beneath die (kies 5 
And from thy liberal hands here flow 
Sucli fweets as fceptred monarchy never know. 
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Come, then, inftru^l me how to fteer. 
Through fmillng fortune and fevere ! 
With ihec, the turf-built cot would pleafc-^ 
The flow*ry banks, and fhady trees ; 
And- for thy fmiles, thou nymph divine! 
\\\ high purfuits, without a figh, refign. 

Mayor, 



NOTHING FORMED IN VAIN. # 

LET no prefuming impious railer tax 
Creative Wifdom, as if aught was form'd 
In vain; or not for admirable ends. 
Shall little haughty Iterance pronounce 
His works unwife, of which the fmalleft part 
Exceeds the narrow viAon of her mind ? 
As if, upon a full proportionM dome, 
On fwelling columns heav'd, the pride of art ! 
A critic fly, whofe feeble ray fcarce fpreads • 
An inch around, with blind prefumption bold^ 
Should dare to tax the ftrufture of the whole. 
And lives the man, wliofe univerfal eye 
Has fwept at once th' unbounded fchemes of 
tilings} 
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MarkM their dependence fo, and firm accord^ 

As with unfaultVing accent to cbnchule. 

That This avalleth nothing ? Has any fcen 

The mighty chain of beings, lefs'ning down . 

From infinite perfection, to the brink 

Of dreary nothing, defolate abyfs I 

From which aftoni(h'*d Thought, secoilingi 

tmns? 
Till then alone let zealous praife afcend, 
' And hymns of holy wonder, to that Power, 
Whofe wifdom fhines as lovely in oi^r minds, 
As on our fmiling eyes his fervant-fun. 

Thomson. 



ODE TO PEACE. 

COME, Peace of Mind, delightful gueft! 
Return, and make thy downy neft 

Once more in this fad heart : 
Nor riches I, nor power purfue, 
Nor hold forbidden joys in view 5 

We therefore need not fart. 

Where wilt tliou dwell, if not with me> 
From Av'ricc and Ambition free, 
AndPleafuie's fatal vvilcs I 
4 
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For whom, alas I doft thou prepare 
Tlie {weets that 1 was wont Xo fliare. 
The banquet of thy fmiles ? 

The gieat, the gay, (hall they partake 
The heav'n that thou alone canit make i 

Anil wilt thou quit the ftream, 
That murmurs tin ough the dewy mead, 
The grove, and the fequefter'd (hade, 

To be a gueft with them ? 

For thee I panted, thee I priz'di 
For thee I gladly fact ificed 

Whatever I lov'd before j 
And (hall I fee thee ftart away. 
And helplefs, hopelefs, hear thcc fay— 

** Farewell we meet no more?*' 

COWPER 



THE TWENTY-FIFTH CHAPTER OF JOB 

PARAPHRASED. 

THEN will vain man complain and murmur ftill, 
And ftand on terms with his Creator's will?, 
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Shall this high privilege to clay be given ? 
Shall duft arraign the providence of Heaven i 
With reafon's line the boundlefs diftance fcani 
Oppofe Heaven's awful majelly to man ? 
To what a length his vaft dimeniions run ! 
How far beyond the journeys of the fun I 
He hung yon golden balls of light on high, 
And launched the planets through the liquid fky : 
To rolling worlds he raark'd the certain fpace, 
Fix'd and fuftainM the elemental peace. 
Unnumber'd as thofe worlds his armies move> 
And the gay legions guard l\Is realms above ; 
High o'er th' ethereal plahis the myria Is rife, 
Ajid pour their flaming ranks along the Ikies : 
From their bright arms inceflant fplendours ftrcam. 
And the wide azure kindles with the gleam. 
To this low world he bids the light repair, 
Down through the gulphs of undulating air: 
For man he taught the glorious fun to roll 
From his bright barrier to his weftern goal. 
How then fliall man, thus iniblently proud. 
Plead with- his jndge, and combat with his God ? 
How from his mortal mother can he come 
Unftain'd from fin, untir6lur'4 from the womb ? 
The Lord, from his fublime empyreal throne, 
As a dark globe regard* the filvcr moon. 
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Thofe ftars, that grace the wide celcl^ial pkiii> 
Are but the humbieft fweepings of his traiti. 
Dim ai-e the brrghteft fplendours of the flcy 5 
And the fun darkens in Jehovah's ey;**. 
But does not lin difFufea fouler ftain, 
And thicker d*rknefs cloud the (bul of man ? 
Shall he the depths of endlefs wifdom know ? 
This fhort-liv'd fovereign of the world below ? 
His frail original confounds his boaft, 
Spning from the ground, and quickened from the 
duft. 

Pitt* 



A BIRTH-DAY THOUGHT; 

CAN I, all gracious Providence I 

Can I deferve thy care ? 
. Ah I no t I've not the lead pretence 

To bounties which I (hare. 

Have I not been defended ftill 
From dangers and from death ; 

Been fafe preferv'd from ev'ry ill. 
E'er fmcc thou gav'ft me breath I 
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. I live once more, to fee the day 
That brought me firll to light; 
O I teach my willing heart the way 
To take thy mercies right. 

The' dazzling fplendor, pomp, and (hew, 

My fortune has denied ; 
Yet more than grandeur can beftovr 

Content hath well fupplied. 

No ftrifc has e*er diflurb'd my peace. 

No miseries have I known ; 
And, that Vm blefs'd with healtli and eafe. 

With humble thanks I own. 

J envy no one's birth or fame. 

Their titles, train, or drefti 5 
Nor has my pride e'er ftretch'd its aim 

Beyond wliat I poifefs. 

X aik and wifh, not to appear 
More beauteous, rich, or gay ; 

]Lprd, make me \vifer ev'ry year, 
And better pv'ry day. 



Anon, 
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ON ETERNITY. 

WHAT is Eljernity ? can aught 
Paint its duration to the thought ? 
Tell ev'ry beam the fun emits, 
•When in fublimeft noon he fits ; 
Tell ev'ryligbt-wing'dmote that ftrayt 
Within its ample round of rays j 
Tell all the leaves and all the buds. 
That crown the garden, fields, and woods ; 
Tell all the fpires of grafs the meads 
Produce, wlien Spring propitious leads 
The new- bom year 5 tell all the drops 
That night, upon their bended tops, 
Slieds in foft filence, to difplay 
Their beauties with the rifing day 5 
Tell all tlie fand the oce^n- laves. 
Tell all its changes, all its waves j 
Or tell with more laborious pains. 
The drops its mighty mafs contains j 
Be tliis aftonifliin^ account 
Augmented with the full amount 
Of all the drops the clouds have (hed. 
Where'er their wat'rj fleeces fpread, 
P , 
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Thro' all time's long -protrjifted tour, 

From Adam to the prefent hour j • 

Still fliort the Turn, nor can it vie 

With the more numerous yeai's that lie 

Embofom'd in Eternity. 

Was there a belt that could coRtain 

In its vaft cnb the earth and main ; 

With figures was it clufter'd o'er. 

Without one cypher in the fcore 5 

And would your lab'ring thought aflign 

The total of the crowded line ; 

How fcant th' amount ! th' attempt how 

vain ! 
To reach Duration's endlefs chain I 
For when as. many years are run. 
Unbounded age is but begun. 
Attend, O man, witji awe divine. 
For this Eternity is thine I 

OxBBON8« 
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CHARITY. 

DID Tweeter founds adorn my lowing tongue^ 
Tlian ever man pronounc'd, or angels fung j 
Had I all knowledge^ human and divlne> 
That thought can reach, or fcience can define i 
And had I power to give that knowledge birth. 
In all the fpeeches of the babbling e^h : ' 
Did Shadrach's zeal my glowuig breaft iufpire> 
To weary tortures, and rejoice in fire ; 
Or had I faith, like that which Ifrad faw, ^ 
When Mofes gave them miracles and law : 
Yet gracious Charity I indulgent gueft. 
Were not thy power exerted in my breaft» 
Thofe fpeeches would fend up unheeded prayer 5 
That fcorn of life would be but wild defpaii* 5 
A tymbal's found were better than my voice j— 
My faith were form, my eloquence were noif^. 

Charity, decent, modeft, ea(y, kind* 
Softens the high, and rears the abje^ mind. 
Knows with juft reins and getttle hand to guide 
Betwixt vile Shame and arbitrary Pride. 
Not foon provoked, (he eaiily forgives ; 
And much (he fufifers, as (he much believes. 
Pa 
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Soft peace ihe brings wherever (he arrives j 
She builds our qtiiet, as fhe forms our lives 5 
Lays the rou^h paths of peevifli Nature even. 
And opens in each heart a little heaven. ^ 

Each other gift, which God on Man beftows. 
Its proper bound and due reftriftion knows j 
To one fix'd purpofe dedicate? its power. 
And, finifhing its a6l, exifts no more. 
Thus, in obedience to what Heaven deciws. 
Knowledge (hall fail, and propliecy fhali ceafe ; 
But lafting Charity's inore ample fway, 
fJor bound by time, nor fiibje6l to decay, 
In happy triumph (hall for ever live. 
And endleis good 4i(i^fe> and endlefs praife receire. 

As thro* the artift's intervening glafs. 
Our eye obferves the diftant planets pafs, 
A little we difcover, but allow 
That more remains unfeen, than art can (how ; 
So, whih^ our mind its knowledge would improve, 
(Its feeble eye intent on things above), ' 

High as we may, we lift ourreafon up. 
By Faith dii-e<5led, and con(irmM by Hope § 
Yet we are able only to furvey 
Dawning of beams, and promifes of day. 
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Heaven*s fuller effluence mocks our dazzled fight,; 
Too great its fwiftnefs, uiul too ftrong its light. 
But foon the mediate clouds fliall be difpeli'd j 
The fun fliaU foon be face to face belield. 
In ail his robes, with all his glory oh. 
Seated fublime on his meridian throne. 

.Then conftant Faith and holy Hope (hall die, * 

One loft in certainty, and one in joy : 

Whilft thon, more happy power, fail' Charity, 

Triumphant filler, greateft qi the three. 

Thy office and thy nature ftill the fame, 

Lafting thy lamp, and unconfumM thy flame, 

Shalt ftill furvive 

Shalt ftand before the Hpft of Heaven confeft. 

For tytr bleffing, and for ever bleft. 

Prior. 



THE PRIZE OF VIRTUE. 

WHAT nothing earthly gives or can deft roy. 
The foul's calm fun-(hine, and the heart-felt joy. 
Is Virtue's prize a^better would you fix? 
Then give Humility a coach-and-fix ? 
Juftice a conqueror's fword, or Truth a gown, 
Or Public Spirit its great cure, a crown. 
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Weak, foollfhMan! will Heav'n reward us there 

With the fame trafli mad mortals wi(h for here ^ 

The boy ar.d man an individual makes, 

Yet iigh'ft thou now for apples and for cakes ? 

Go, like the Indian, in another life 

Expe6l thy dog, thy bottle, and thy wife ! 

As well asdreani (Tich trifles are aflign'd. 

As toys and empires for a godlike mind; 

Rewards, that either would to Virtue bring 

No j )y, or be deftru^llve of the thing :. 

How oft by thefc at fixty are imdone 

Tlie virtues of a Saint at twenty-one ! ' 

To whotn can riches give repute, or truft, 

Content, or pleafure, buttbe good orjuft? 

Judges and Senates have been bought for gold ; 

Efteem and love were never to be fold. 

Oh fool I to think God hates the worthy mind» 

The lover, and the love of human kind, 

Whofe life is healthful, and whofe confc'icnce clear, 

Becaufe he wants a thoufand pounds a year. 

Pope. 
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THE FATHER AND JUPITR 

THE man to Jove his fuit preferred : 

He begg*d a wife ; liis pray'r was heard. 

Jove wonderM at his bold addrefling j 

For how precarious is tlie bleiling ! 

A wife he taices. And now for heirs 

Again he worries Heaven with prayers* 

Jove no"(Js a(t:nt. Two hopefiil boys 

And a fine girl reward his joys. 

Now more foUcitcus he gr'ew. 

And fet their future lives in view ; 

He faw that all refptrft and duty 

Were paid to wealth, to powV and beauty^ 

Once more he cries, Accept my pray'r j 

Make my iov'd progeny t!iy care j 

Let my firft hope, my fay'rite boy, 

All fortune's richcft gifts enjoy. 

My next with ftrong ambition fire : 

May favour teach him to afpir^. 

Till he the ftep of p*.w'r afcend. 

And courtiers to their idol bend I 

With evVy grace, withev'ry charm,. 

My daughter's perfe6t features arm,. .^5^ 

If Heaven approve, a father's bleft, 

Jove fmiles and grants his full req\t€ft». . 
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The ill ft, -a mifer at his heart, 
Studrous of every griping art. 
Heaps hoards on hoai'ds with anxious pain. 
And all his life devotes to gain. 
He feels no joy, his cares increafe, 
He neither wakes or fleeps in peace ; 
In fancied want (a wretch complete!) 
He ftarves, and yet he dares not eat. 
The next to fudden honours grew : 
The thriving arts of courts he knew 5 

, He reachM the height of pow'r and place. 

Then fell, the viftim of difgi-ace. 

Beauty with early bloom fupplies 

His daughter's cheek, and points her eyes. 

The, vain coquette his fuit difdains^ 

And glories in her lover's pains. 

With age flie fades, each lover flies, 

Contemn'd, forlom, flie pines and dies. 

When Jove the Father's grief furveyM, 

And heard him heaven and fate upbraid. 

Thus fpoke the God : By outward (how 

Men judge of happinefs and woe : 

Shall ignorance of good and ill 

Dare to direa th' Eternal Will ? 

Seek Virtue: and, of that poGt&, 

To Providence refign the reft. Cr at. 
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VERSES WRITTEN ON THE SANDS AT 
CROMER, IN NORFOLK. 

THOU emblem of the youthful bread! 
Thoughts, fair or foulj may be imprefs'd 
On thy fmooth face; but not like thee. 
Can youth's once tainted mind be free, 
Nor fouJ be fair with the next tide, 
The mind's pollution muft abide : 
Alas I if that pure fhrine you ftain, 
Seas cannot wa(h it white again : 
Guardians of youth, then, O take caie I 
Th' impreffiohs that ye give be fair* 

Pratt.^ 



THE SNAIL AND THE FROG. 



THE conftant drop will wear the (lone: — 
The (low but lure in time get on. 
One morning when the vernal flowers 
Open'd their cups to drink the fhowers. 
Ere fluggard man had left his beH, 
Or 'dangcr'd repiiUrs by his tread, 
A brlfk young frog, intent to ftray. 
Along a garden took his way, 
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And as he bounded, foil of glee, 

A creeping fnai^ he chanced to fee : 

«' You lazy animal," he cried, 

" Emblem of bloated (lately pride. 

That fcarce can crawl or move along. 

For fear of jofHing in the throng, 

When do you fancy) at this, pace. 

You'll reach the obje^l of yuur chafe ? 

No doubt yon lettuce tempts your view. 

Or yon ripe plum of glofly blue j 

But ere you come within their fphere, 

The kecn-eyM gard'ner will be. here j 

While I upon yon floweiy bmk, 

Witb early Sew fo fre(h and dank. 

Shall loon be lodgM, and find my prey 

Sufficient for the longeft day:"" — 

" Softly but Howly," faid the fnail, 

*« Not Ipeed but diligence prevail," 

The frog leap'd on — bade fnail good mon'ow. 

And deemM'its life a fcene of forrow. 

Diverted from th' intended route, 

Now he2*e, now there, he hopp'd in doubt« 

** That bed will copious flores fupply, . 

This bank I firn\ too hard, too dry; » 

Again I'll, ihift J for, free to change^ 

O'er all the garden foori 1*11 range ; 
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And when I quite can fuit my taftc. 
Then is the time to feed and reft.** 
Tfius haft'ning with unfteady aim, 
From bad toworfe, in queft of game. 
Again he crofs'd the fteady fiiail, 
Juft as it gain'd the propping rail 
On which the downy plum repos'd. 
The objedl which its journey clos'd. 
<* Ah, friend!" in turn the fnail exckim'd, 
*« What's this I fee ! the bank you nam'd 
Is ftill unreach'd— though flow my pace, 
I've beat you hollow in the race. 
You hopping, vain, unfettled thing, 
Lo, what avails your length of fprmg ?— 
Had you like me purfu'd the line. 
Unchaining from your firft defign. 
Ere now you might have gain*d a cover. 
And fed as I now do in clover. 

lifORAL. 

The defultory mifs the mark. 
The fteady find it in the dark. 
To perfevcrance all fubmit. 
And dulnefs wins the priacc from wit. 

MavOh. 
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ADAM AND EVE's MORNING HYMN. 

THESE are tKy glorious works. Parent of good. 

Almighty, thine this univerfal fi-ame. 

Thus wond'roiisfair; thyfelf how woodVoiis then! 

Unfpcaknble, who fitc'ft above the heavens 

To us invifible, or dimly fceii 

In thefe thy loweft works j yet thefe declare 

Thy goodnefs beyond thought, and pow'r divine. 

Speak ye who belt can tell, ye fons of Hghr, 

Angels 5 for ye behold him, and with fonga 

And choral fymphonies, day without night, 

Circle his throne rejoicing ; ye in Heaven, , 

On earth, join all ye creatures to extol 

Him firft, him laft, him midft, and without end. 

Faireft pf ftai-8,.laft in the train of night. 

If better thou belong not to the dawn. 

Sure pledge of day, that crown'lt the failing mom 

With thy bright circlet, praife him in thy fphere, 

While day arifes, that fweet hour of prime. 

Thou fun, of this great world both eye and fbul. 

Acknowledge him thy greater, found his praife 

In thy eternal courfe, both when thou climb'ft. 

And when-high noon haft gain'd, and wjien thou fall'ft. ' 

Moon, that now meet'ft the orient fun, now fly'ft 

With the fix*d ftars, fix^d in their orb that flies, 
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And yp five other wand'ring fires that move 
In niyftic dance, not without. fong, refound 
His praife, who out of darkftefs call'd up light. 
Air, and ye elements, the eldeft biitU 
Of Nature's womb, that in quatemian run 
Perpetual circle, 'muitiform 5 and mix 
And nouri/h all things -, let your ceafelefs change 
Vary to our great Maker ftill new praife. 
Ye mifts and exhalations that now rife 
From hill or (h'eaming lake, dulky or grey. 
Till the fun paint your fleecy (kins wit:i gold. 
In honour to the world s great Author rife ! 
Whether to deck with clouds th* iincolour'd (ky, 
Or wet the thirfty earth with falling fliowers, 
Rifing or falling ftill advance his praife. 
His praife ye winds, that from four quarters blow. 
Breathe foft or loud j and wave your tops, ye pmes. 
With every plant in fign of worfhip wave. 
Fountahis, and ye that warble as ye flow 
^ Melodious murmurs, warbling tunc his praife. 
Join voices, all ye living fouls 5 ye Birds, 
That finging up to Heaven's gate afcend^ 
Bear on your wings and in your notes his pratfc« 
Ye that in waters glide, and ye that walk 
The earth, and ftatcly tread, or lowly creep ; 
Witnefs if I be filcnt, m6m or even, 
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To hill or valley, fountain or fre(h (hade. 
Made vocal by my fong, and taught his prailc. 
Hail univerfal Lord ! be bounteous ftill 
To give us only good ; and if the night 
Have gathtrM aught of evil, or conceard, 
Difperfe it, as now light difpels the dark. 

Milt OR. 



VERSES ON A TEAR* 

OH ! that the Chemift's magic art 
Could cryftallize this facred treafure ! 

Long ihoukl it glitter near my heart, 
A fecret fource of penfive pleafmc. 

The little brilliant ere It fell. 

Its luftre caught from Chloe's eye I 

Then, trembling, left its coral cell — 
The flpring of Senfibllity 1 

^weet drop of pure and pearly light. 
In the^ the rays of Virtue ftiine ; 

More cjJmly clear, more mildly bright. 
Than any gem th«it gilds the mine. 
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Benign reftorer of the foul ! 

Whoever fly'ft to bring relief. 
When firft fhe feels the rude controul * 

Of Love, or Pity, Joy or Grief. 

The Sage's and the Poet's theme. 

In ev'ry clime, in ev'ry age : 
Thou charm'ft in Fancy's idle dream, , 

In Reafon's philofophic page. 

That very law* which moulds a tear> 
And bids it trickle from its fource. 

That law-preferves the earth a fphere. 
And guides the planets in their courfc. 

Rogers/ 



A WISH. 



MINE be a cot befide the hills ; 

A bee-hive's hnra (hall foothe my car ; 
A willowy brook, that turns a mill. 

With majiy a fall (hall linger near. 

The fwallow, oft, beneath my thatch. 
Shall twitter from her clay-built ne(l j 

♦^ The Law of Gravitation. 
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^^ - ' •.* " 

Oft (hall the pilgrim^tthe latth V e 

And (hare my meal, a wel(;pme gueft, 

« • ■ 

Around my ivied porch (hall fpring 

Each fragrant flower that drinks the dew ; 

And Lucy at her wheel (iiall fiug 

In ruflet gown aiwl ap^on bliie. ^ 

The village-church, among the trees, 

Where firft our marriage vows were giv'n, 

Wi#i merry peals (hall fwell the breeze. 
And poinf with taper- fp ire to heav'n. 

Rogers. 
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TO ONE, 

Whose tender Afiection has crer been my Pride 

and my Pleasure ; whose Advice has cheered 

and comforted me in- Afiliction; and 

whose friendly and cordial Pnticipa- 

tion has added to idl my Joys ; 

TO HEE, 

Whom no Misforflmes have been able to dienate, 
no Adversity to cool ; 

TO MY 

COMP2iNlONj FRIEND^ SS SISTER^ 

THIS IITTLI: WORK IS »I^ICATED, 

By her truly afiectlonate» 

FRANCES KELLY. 
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INTRODUCTION. 



\j h y&rj ht frwft my inteiuioa 
to detain my youtfafol readcva, aiui^ 
ilelay the pleaswrelhopefhey vrill 
^ecf ire from ^ perusal of tlie 
lillowiDg '' Tftk £Mmdte(i on 

facts r^ 
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facts ;'* yet do I think it necessary 
to observe, that my wishes; in pub- 
lishing this little work, are to ren- 
der instruction agreeable, to point 
out the real satisfaction a virtuous 
mindmust feel, in theperformance 
of its duties, and how interesting 
and amiable, docile andaffectionate 
children will allwlays appear. ' 

Had Mrs, Smith continued her 
works iov the use of yoiing people; 
this had never made its appeara^ice; 

^ yet 
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yet I have iipt the vanity ta offer it 
as a substitute for the productions 
ef that charming writer. Report 

t0l|s us she is in happier cireum- 

* 

itancas than formerly ; if so^ I 
heartily rejoice in it : if, on the 
contxaiy^ her health has sunk un-» 
4er the pressure of misfortune and 
aS^QtioB, I truly sympathize in her 
sorrow!^ ; an4 would fain (were it 
within my po^er) eomfort and 
/Donsole her. I do not presume to 

compare 
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compare this work to Mi%. Smith's 
'^ Minor Morals/' or to either of * 
her two former works pn the same 
plan; deprived of such books^ I 
only wish that "Domestic Com-' 
forts" may be read with pleasure 
aod improvement by some*-*for 
ip not the weary traveller, When 
no longer enlivened by the sun/ 
chewed, even with the paler and 
tess brilliant light of the moon ? 

POMESTIC 
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A, VERY few years since, there lived 
in Cornwall a family of the name 
of Belfield, who had formerly been 
amongst the noblest- of this country, 
as it still was of the most ancient. 
The widow of a gallant officer, with 
her large family, were now all that 

were 
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were ieft^ to tramnttt to posterity a 
name ODce so noble^ and still so un- 
blemished^' 

Colonel Belfiekl had been killed in 
bis country's service ; and as soon as 
^ his young and lovely widow was so' far 
restored to -that healthy which had 
materially suffered from her deep grief 
for the loss of a beloved and excellent 
hue^band^ she resolved oa quitting 
Londo^^ where slie had resided during • 
the Colonel's absence^ and on retiring 
to Belfield House^ to superintend the 
€dttcatioi> of her children-*^she had 
six* 
The eldest of tl>ese, Elinor, was, at 

the 
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the death of her father^ jast thirteei)^ 
a tall and rery fine girl^ .of amiable 
diq>o&itioD^ and excellent utderdtand- 
hig. The second was a doti, named 
Edmund, a twelvemonth younger^ who 
iras behr to a noble estate ; he was ea- 
ger and ardent hi his temper^ yet easily 
persuaded by his mother's argmnentSy 
though not so easily would, he yield 
to the commands of his tutor.. xTbe 
third was a girl, namied Anna; aod the 
fourth Eliza: these two were twin- 
sisters, and BO alike, both in person 
and disposition, that it woeld have 
been dif&eult indeed to distii^guish one 
froni the other, had it not been for a 
B small 
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small mole near the right eye of 
filiza : they were mild, beautiful, and 
fondly attached to their mother and 
family, docile, attcntiye, and sensible. 
The fifth, George, was a bold fine boy 
of nine,' with first-rate understanding 
and warm heart, but with^ very many 
faults, that needed a careful band to 
correct them* The youngest, Laura, 
was a perfect cherub ; she was onlj 
four years old, and though a universatl 
favourite, gave promise of every en- 
dearing quality of the head and heart. 
It is necessary to speak also of other 
parts of this family, and two principal 
persons must be mentioned with great 

respect. 
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respect, for their worth and talents de- 
mand much deference— Mr. Churchill, 
a worthy clergyman, about fifty years 
of age, who had met with many mis- 
fortunes in life, and his amiable and 
accomplished wife : they had lost their 
only child, a daughter, in a most me- 
Iimcholy way* From a principle of 
grs^tude And attachmept to a family 
from whom they had received the 
kindest attentions and mo£(t liberal as*- 
sistanee in tbed&y -of need, this excel*- 
lent couple, with pleasure, undertook^ 
to assist, in the pleasing, but arduous*. 
task of educatioi^, their friend and 
their benefactress ; and with her and 
B 2 N her 
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I 

het cbannittg fMaily, bent their way 
for Belfield. 

WithnHUt any maieri^ accident they 
arrii^d at Bath^ and uQOke of her 
yoang people being of an age to par- 
take of a few of the amugementa thai 
place affords; and Mr. and Mrs* 
ChufchtU having a near relation/ a 
veiy respectable mercbjant then there, 
Mrs. Belfield agreed to remain a week, 
wi^ a view to satiny £dmund*s eager 
-detire of seeing every thing, as be term-* 
ed it; and they were soon settled in ele^ 
8«9t lodgings* 

f his amiable f^Uy ap^nt their tune 
in seeing whatover was worthy of their 

nouce 
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notice in that gay city. Elinor and' 
Edmund^ wi$h Mr. and Mrs; ChurchiH, 
went twice to the Theatre ; ani Anna, 
Eliza, and George, werie permitted to 
see tt favimrite pantomime. Mrs. 
Belfield bad ikovt no pleasure in any 
amusments of this kind, yet was she 
cheerful, resigned, and grateful. 

When the time arrived for leaving 
Bath, not one of the party felt the 
smalliest regret— -tlie yoring folks skip- 
ped into the carriage witih the utmost 
glee, enquiring if indeed they should 
' be at dear Betfield the next day. Mr* 
Churchill h^d with him an excellent 
book of roads and descriptions of every 
B 3 gentleman's 

Digitized by Google 



g^tl^as^s sesit^ and of Qvejry tbiog; 
TVH^th QPt^ m the foa^j, whieb b« 

jouiig pupils m«l thw^ sif tdr&. ' 

Ti^e f;»fiii)}r bad bec^ivahs^t from 
BeifieM ab&ve thr^ 3re«Mrs> insA'm tbdl 
Ifti&e wbal a loia had they oiMaiacd ! 
As ihej •^proa<{b^ it, b0w miwoy ted- 
4^1^ iecoU(fctiQB» cf<^d«d qa tbeir 
wii<]ii t dfid ^t^r the^l»M(«xcbfiQgeof 
hme^ Mr». Bel^eld wisfasd t$r tMTe| 
fi)il» aloQt> but waa prevailed on hy 
i^M QMaiderate firiendte^ i0 snBex Elmov 
to accompai^ htsR, tkey tbrakiag t\m 
pittmce o£ tbts dsac andfeeliog giiri 

migbt 
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might ^e at onee a comfort and re- 
atraint 

Some of the ehildren were too 
youngs on tlieir leaving Belficld, td 
reinei»ber wiacb of it ; andlittk I»aura 
was quite m infant. The elder miet 
promised thtmselves great pleasure in 
rfie%ving every little beaai^ to tkeir 
companioas ; but the damp tbeidr af* 
iiectionate hearts felt> qn wiiciesaing 
llieir beloved mamai«a's pale and de- 
jected counteifcance, whipb grew still 
paler every mile they drove^ q^ite took 
from tbem theiir. gaiety ; their spirits 
;vere gone, and fcbey dar^d noB speak, 
lest they should add loJber. affliction. 

Sensible 
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Sensible of the injury her children 
might suffer in their health, this trulj 
good mother endeavoured to restrain 
her emotion, and to appear at least 
tranquil. An old servant, who had 
attended Colonel Belfield from hii 
first entering the army, whose father 
was butler to General Belfield, had 
been wounded at the same time his 
.master was, but not mortally ; he had 
been sent down to Belfield, to be . 
nursed and attended with the utmost 
care> impiediately on his return to 
Bnglandg and was now tolerably re- 
stored to health ; but be ttill mourned 
his- beloved master. 

^ About 
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About a mile from Belfield^ this 
^isBty servant (who had been all 
day expecUog his mistress and young 
niaj&ter) had posted himself^ to catch a 
.glimpse of them a little sooner than 
^10 £eUow*8ervafits. Mrs. Belileld> 
who^ with her daughter, was in the 
first carriage, descried the faithful 
Jones, as they turned into the Park, 
and, tinable to restrain her emotion, 
she heaved a deep groan and fainted. 
Poor £Iinor called instantly to the 
postillion to stop, and resting her mo« 
tbers head careiiully on her shoulder, 
strove, by salts and hartshorn, to restore 
bar to her senses* Poor Jones came 

to 
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to the carriage, and opening the door, 
respectfully desired permission to bear 
bis dear Lady into the air. EUnor 
felt that the unexpected sight of jthe 
good man had caused her mpdier'af 
illness^ but >he had no heart to wound, 
him by telling hiox this ; she gently 
opposed his intention, but advised hi^ 
fetching a little water, which she 
thought would soon revive her mam-^ 
xna. Jones made all possible haste to 
procure the water, but as he could only 
walk very slowly, in consequence of 
the wound in his leg,, Mrs. Belfield 
waa perfectly recovered before his re«* 
turn, and having called all her forti* 

tude 
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tude to her aid, received his honest 
welcome with tolerable composure. 
- Arrived at the house, she left her 
children, and their friends, Mr. and 
Mrs, Churchill, to receive the honGst 
and respectful homage of her dome^ 
tics, and retired to her chamber, to 
pray for that fortitude she could hppe 
to derive from no other source but pi- 
ous resignation : she took some little 
refreshment in the course of the even- 
ing, saw Elinor and Mr. Churchill for 
. a moment at the door of her dress- 
ing-room» but promised to join them 
all in the breakfast-room on the mor- 
row. 

She 
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She was piiactiial to her pronuse^ and 
although pale^aod cyidentlj struggling 
with her feeltogs^ she from this time 
appeared tramiiin^ and oftm cheerfaK 

The fmQiily being recovered from 
'^^eir fatigue and settled^ in their for- 
mer apartments^ the plan ef education 
to he pu^ued was finally detemijAed 
on, and order, regularity^ a«d harmed 
ny, were established. 

Mrs. Bel field's fortune was not larg«, 
and her jointure was considered small, 
in comparison to the &auly estate, 
which was upwai:ds^ at that time, of 
ibur thousand a-year, and capable 
of very great improvement, ftfr. 

Churchill, 
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Churebilt^ and^ a counsellor of gttiit 
emtDeoce^ were named bjp Goloii«l 
Belfield as guardians^ wilh their mq- 
their^ to lii& ehiidven^ and one thousand 
a^year to be ^pprc^riat^d to Edmund's 
edaoatioa and support^ imtil ke was 
eighteen ; feom that period> vntil he 
came of age^ his mother had it in hw: 
powder to iacsease this allowance to 
twa ihoosand pQunds. The younger 
boy was to hay« ki^ mother's Jbrtuae^ 
fifteen thousand pounds^ a^eeabl^ 
to the mafjiage^ettlemeiart^ and the 
daughtejis each ten thousand pounds. 
One thousand a-year out of the estate^ 
was to be paid for the education and 
c support 
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support of the fivje younger ciuldren. 
for six years; and twelve hundred at- 
year was her jointure. 

The bouse was a large old-fashioned 
buildingt the park and grounds exten- 
sive^ and the establishment was^ in 
«very re^peat, handsome and genteel^ 
if not splendid. 

Now the dear master of this family 
was ho more, many parts of her esta- 
blishment were superfluotis, if not use- 
less; she therefore gave away, to a 
near neighbour, a fine pack of hounds, 
and disposed of several high-priced 
hunters ; she retained only one carriage, 
a eoacb^ and a garden chair. Two 

, V ^ grooms 
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grooms and a helper she discharged ; 
and for the under butler she procured 
a good service. Poor JoAes, theColo- 
vieYs own man, she kept to attend en- 
tirely on herself and daughters, as she 
yfB.s gratified in having him always 
about her person. 

A much larger volume than thisy 
would not, contain a full account of all 
this excellent woman's prudent regu- 
Jations ; and while many a young wi- 
dow was wasting her time and bet 
childrens* ^property, as far as in her 
power, depriving them of her maternal 
attentions, and • tender instructions^ 
c 2 lepving 
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leaving thetn t6 be ta^gbt or not as 
chance^ or the printiples of thoee she 
hires to teach tbem^ dictates, %iQg 
from one public ^ace to another in 
iearch of admirerliy or of aolusem^Dt^ 
defttrojidg her health, if not injaring 
her character^the lovely Mrtj. Bel- 
field, at the age of thirty, with her 
beaaty unimpaired, and her mind ri* 
pened'to the highest perfection, devo- 
ted all her time to her children and 
he^God. 

It is as a bright example! to odi^ 
mothers, that I have selected this trme 
tale, and as an^example to all cbildreiv 

lam 
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X am about to give some partictiflars of 
the progress of these amiable dhlldrens' 
improvements. 

In this happy family, the morning; 
duties being first paid to the Giver of 
all Good, it was usual for the young 
people to take an hour's walk, when 
the season permitted, the boys with 
Mr. Churchill, and the girls with their 
mother or Mrs. Churchill, and somcf 
times with both ; and indeed very of*- 
ten th^ two parties joined, as Mra. 
Belfield was solicitous to give her 
children habits of early rising, and of 
being, as much' as^ possible, in each 
dther's society. At breakfast, the chil- 
€ 3 . dren 
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drta W^B sttffnred to moke reiBMrkfi 
\9n aiiy tUng tk«y had observed m 
their walkvand to ask q«e6tion5;« Af* 
ter breakfartf they played for an hour 
or more> atwbatthey ebose themselves, 
attended by the faithful Jones, atid 
Mrs» Msurtba, a niece of the house- 
keeper, wbo had been in the family 
wnce the bhrth of Elinoi^; and: in this 
hour, as it -wua what tbey called theic 
own time, many of their little schemes 
©f benev^nce were put in ptactice. 
When this hoar was expiited, thiey at* 
tended Mr.and Mrs^Charchill, aftd rp- 
ceived their lessons; they continued 
together ao hour, when the young 

gentlemen 
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gentlemen retired with their good tu- 
tor, to receive his instructions in La- 
tin, Greek, and Mathematics, during 
which time the young ladies worked 5 
their Music and Drawing lessonsifrere 
taken altogether in the afteifnoon ; and 
then too they were allowed to speak 
only in French. 

EHnor and Edmund always dined 
with Mrs. Belfield, and the sweet twins 
every other day : George was some- 
times permitted that pleasure, hut not 
so often as he might have been> 
had he had a little more steadiness and 
mildness about him : little Laura had 

a sent 
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A seat next mamma on Sunday^ an^ 
on all birth-days, and behaved sweetly. 

You are now to suppose/ that this 
happy family liave been settled at Bel- 
field considerably more ihjin a twelve* 
month ; and though the elder children 
had nofrthrown off the remembrance of 
their dear indulgent father with their 
mournmg, the younger ones thought 
pot of -care or sorrow, 

Mr. and Mrs. Churchill bore their 
heavy losses like Christians ; and Mrs. 
Belfield was most grateful for the bles- 
gings still left her ; yet could not, 
l^hen she contemplated the handsome, 

iuteifigept 
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intelligent countenance of her eldest 
son, who was the very picture of his 
brave father, half-breathing a sigh for 
those she was deprived of. 

I shall i^ow describe some scienes^ 
and bring- you more intimately ac- 
quainted with my favourites^ by leaving; 
them to speak for themselves. 

It was a very fine morning in Jtme, 
and the birth-day of Edmund ; he was 
fourteen. 



Timet 
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TimCf hefc %e Six o ' Clotk, 
MOnNJNQ. 

Scene, the Lawn before the Houses 

Anna and Eliza were, very busily 
etnployedin folding something in sil- 
ver paper ; Elinor was earnestly teach- 
ing the little liauia some lin^s to sing 
under Edmund's window ; and George 
poring over the notes of the air which 
he meant to accompany her in on a 
very nice little flute, the gift of Elinor 
on his last birth-day. Elinor seemed 
to have left nothing undone herself^ 
but was jinxious all shpuld be ready to 

greet 
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greet her Ed^iibd. At length the - 
great clock struck six ; the whole paif- 
ty assembled under their brother's win- 
dow. Laura began her little serenade^ 
accompanied by George's flute ; the 
melody of her tones were very fine, and 
George wai^ attentive and quite cor- 
rect ; in the chorus they w ere joined 
by Elinor;; Anna, and Eliza; and as 
they all chaunted forth, 

Happy, happy, bappy boy, 
^ Arise and share your | "^^'^^ } joy, 

E4niund flew to embrace and liiank 
them,; he caught little JLaui;a in his 

arms^ 
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armi, ^nd bidding Elisor take hoM of 
kis arm, tliey sdl olf to anause them- . 
sekes vntil breakfast. 
Elinob* 
I have a present for you^ Edmund; 
will you promise to wear it for my 
sake ? set down Laura^ and look at it. 
Edmund. 
What is this, Elinor? have you in- 
deed painted' this for me ? oh, good- 
Elinor, how can I thank you ! I will 
always we&r it, when I am grown a 
man, but now, how can I ? 
Lajba. 
O brother> I have made a pretty 
chain of ribbon, oh purpose to tie it^ 

and 
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and mamma said sbe would hang it 
rooiid your neek ; woot you Uke my 
chain as well b§ filioor^s piq^e f 

Ahna and Ehia^, taking tmch a hand 
i^ Edmund. 
Anna. 
From us you can haye but en^ pre- 
sent^ my brother, because we can feel 
that we are the same^ and have no sis- 
parate ohoice ; take then thk purse; 
it is our united gift ; we fcodi worked 
on it equally ; say, i^ifl you Jk>T# it 
for us? 

£liza. 
Will you, d«ar EdmiHyi^ 

» EnMVNBf 
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Edmund. 

Thank you> dear gbrls. I fear I am 
too happj. You might/well call me 
happy boy. I do not think I shall 
evet be so happy.again; if I live fifty 
years more. But where? is George? 
— ^here he comes^ labouring* with some 
heayy thing or another^ up the terrace 
steps/ . 

Elinor. 

Cannot you recollect, Edmund^ what 
you were wishing fpr last Week^ and 
what you s^id you would jbuy when 
you could spare/the money? 

I do not recollect atij^ tUog I could 
4 / e want 
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i;^ant striously ; yet I did say I should 

like a camp and fortifications in wood 

-*<-but they are eighteen shillings a-set/ 

George^ appearing^ 

No, BOj my boy, I got this for six- 
teen shilling^, and I have more juon^y 
left yet— last birth-day mine was the 
worst pre$ent*-now this cannot be 
the worst, because I know it is just 
such a thing as you like* 

'* Dear boy I noble boy ! good fel- 
low!'^ they all exclaimed. 

EuNOit. 

If Jones or Martha w^re here, I. 

should like a walk in th^-fields, bro* 

ther : are either of thei^^ near, Georgia, 

p 2 do 



,d by Google 



40 poMsirne coMfons^ 

db j^ know ? Oh^ here eofaes our 
dd nan : now l^s stt'lorwmd ; I will 
tflfee one of Gheorge's arms^ and he cin 
lead Laurja whb the other $ Anna and 
Eliza Siall be honoured with j&ixt 
support 

And thifsr the be^py pfcrtj proceed*. 
«di irifigtiig le {hey weatj 

Happy, hap^^Ha^bdyi 

They were just tfxjfe&iii^ a lanCj and 
^idg ihtd d ifiehdb#> filifioi'Wd^ even 
oU the kyl^^ trheH aloud folcb called^ • 

Miss 
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Miss Eliza^ Miss A^nA, come backj 
come.back/^ aad Jones was seen rim* 
iMPg like a ywag man^ still scxeam^ng, 
*' CJoiJ^e. hBc)fj defur young ladies^ 
com^b^ck.'*, EJiQprst(^pe4 an'd they 
all turned rounds 

EDiCTNa>v. . -t!! 
What is the.«aai);ter, Jones? yoU^ 
have quite frightened my sisters> 
and your looks akiiost frighten mcb. 
Where is yoi^r mistress ?. tqpeak qiiick. 
, J II fit other children ^eaJcing at 
once. 
Where is dear mamma ?— tell u? 
quickly^ good Jones. 

B S JoMfis. 
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W Wii fiM^iU-Miil^ EUiidr; do il6t be 
iri^6t^DCfd<^iideW diy ibiftiedl k hijA 

— thatis^ almost well-*J-*Wi . : r 

' ^ H^^h. '•"..' 
fifcor, Wee &y artii ; ©fefcj^e/'coiAfe 
witk thfife jreA ; ^d jiAisA, ifey ^ood ' 
fellow, take care tiF'little Laura — ex- 
feit yovfseff, sisittr, ^tay db ; I iflrtn not 
mitch alarmed, antf ^fxm tert WisiUis I 
lovt tmr mother iSi<*t tenderly— come, 

come^ 
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iitm^, ih UR i&ktant^ ktid ytt sfakll bts 
with httr. 

Not hi iki insiiftht^ bat in a W 
ihhiutes, by Jon^s*^ dir^etbii^^ iliey 
dlrriV^ ne ^ Uttte <6otf^ge;^ttd foiihd 
their deaf itiotfaer jtist ireco^ered (Vonl isk 
feititidg fit. With tbfe totAeU Stolicl- 
itide^ tbey attend^ Ijthd tat^&ed her^, 
and being tblerably rtstered*, and 
Gterge having mh bom^ to ordei- lb* 
gaird^n ebair^ at a hibt from Elihor, 
tbts good moUier^ ^ntronnded l^ bet 
bhiWreti, returtied to tbe bouse. ChiU 
drbn ar6 nsoally eQri6ns> bntgood and 
«miftble chiMtetl ^ill always sti^j^res!i 
cutiosityi If Aey fefel il on suA an oc- 
casion ; 
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c&ston ; or when a parent^ friend^ ot 
sist^r^ appears in danger or distress. 

Arrived at the door, the dej^ecled 
party were met in the h^U by Mr. and 
''Mrs. Charchill, who, unacqi^^inted 
with any accident, had been waiting to 
congratulate the family on the return 
of tihi$ ha,ppy day : they did not know 
Mrs. ^Ifield had left her room: bow 
much fwere they alarmad, at seeing her 
in, the chair, pale and evidently suffer- 
ing from pain, though still smi^ng to 
dissipate her .childreps' fears : tbes^ 
dear children, whom they had heard 
an hour before singing on the Lawn, 
^ere now looking grave and unhappj* 

Mr. 
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Mr. Chur^shiU advanced to Edtatina/ 

who^ rati first intb th^ hktl for at di^ir 

to carry hU mothfer into the house in, 

MK.GauRctiiLt. 

Tell mcj d^ar fidriiund, what is th6 
matter? what accident hd^ befallen 
jtour gri^ndns inothfer? lieaven pre- 
ii^rve her ! 

EbMui^t). 

I kno\*^ flothihg, dear Sir, more than 
yourself. My dear mother is ill, but, 
I trust, not dangerbusly so. I have 
setit to Mr. Brandon, and he will be 
here soon. 

Mks. BfiLPiSLD, in a tow toice. 

I can Wdlk to tlie book-Voom with 

my 
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^y Edmund's arm and Elinor's ; but 
you tfemtle, my 9on !— ah,, my son, 
my other Belfield !— but I affect you— 
lead on.— ^Nqw I will rest me on the 
sofa, and after breakfast I will tell 
you my adventure. 

Mr. Brandon, th^ apodiecary, just 
then arrived ; he found Mrs* jBelfield's 
wrist out of place, and very much 
swelled; he did not think bleeding 
necessary, but bandaged the arm^ and 
hand, which caused great pain. Mrs* 
Belfield did not shew the least signs of 
suffering i Elinor never moved from 
her side ; and her two sisters, encou^ 
raged by her example^ with their eyes 
; full 
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fiill of tears^ handed the linen to Mr. 
Brandon^ their colour yarjing every 
instant. Edmund knelt on the sofa^ 
to support his mother^ and George held 
her other hand. Every thing being 
adjusted^ the young folks, except Eli- 
nor, retired for a few minutes ; and 
vrhen'they returned, and Edmund bent 
to her with peculiar grace and feeling 
for her blessing, Mrs. Belfield exclaim- 
ed,-^'' Bless, oh bless my son! and 
make him worthy of his father's name." 
The whole family then sat down to 
breakfast, Elinor by her mother's 
side, to assist in doing the honours 
of the table. After their repast, 

Mrs. 
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}gr^ Solfield began the aecrant of 
M^X |uiv:^QHtare> ^ she calkd it. 

^f I i^m satisfied «if all your tosio<y 
§t^^xm^^ a0(i J caBAot ei|oag}i com- 
m^ P^¥ yp^lig folks' coBmand of 
^vf^$ei%efi, ip pQt 0verwbelii^g jae 
.WM-h j^^qwies. I rose earlier tluui 
j^n^l w jthif la^^^y 4ltyi d? ar EdouiDd, 
jtp joia your nic^ning ramble^ bat 
iosiaA your sisters' imp^tieiice exceed- 
ied ev»o m^. I followed th^ ha{>py 
gfmt^fi, Aod beard apart of the afieo- 
tioQA^ and very pretty serenade. 
HosweiDer^ I thought I sbouU siupase 
ffm #gree|ibly^ by going round by the 
gardiiia ^^l}s^ ^nd briogiAg with me 

a basket 
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-0k l>wk^ of ^fiwb^rrie« apd ^bmie^^ 

fortjais^. YppJkppwby>hi3jh^dtHe 

aJi my firuit, Md ^ mw fea^t, ^^ 
fgmo beftq#9l ro9e$ fton^ tib^l^ise^^ 
b0U9e.-*{ &miM J hMvd r iK^iQge 
wm^, «od tqimp^ng rmmcl^ eaiir a f ari/^s 
. px^ that had^ I sssf^se, been oiri^r 
ifiveo^ making, wiib frightfp) bft^<^^ Jto 
iim lane I kaew yo\i ipust ;»<y |)imb^. I 
^:mei pot, 4c^crib^ piy t^rr<>r«-^you caa 
all ^l for A^. Ihs^ h^^ tM tba^ 
.b^aats bftMe ^a.p^i^itlftr 4«ea€i ©f f^ny 
«tbi«g throfven ,«u^<ieply ip .tb^ way. 

Jj i B shawl 
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shawl to' it; in a momeot^ and flyings 
rather than rahning tot the stile^ got 
over ; the beast made directly to me, 
and, had be passed, wonld have been 
up' with my ckildren in two mrnntes* 
With all my force, I thrust my parasol 
at'hii^ : the length of ibe stick, and the 
weight at its end, I suppose, Was too 
much for my strength : I felt my hand 
give w»y. The ox, startled, galloppied 
fiercely back, making a shocking noise. 
Joy, terror^ and pain, overcame me, 
and I fainted. I know no more, until I 
foytid myself in Dame Atwood^s cottagie. 
I thought of my Elinor's fear' of these 
beasts, and this terrified me^oessiyely. . 

*^Let 
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. ^' Let the danger your mother has 
escaped help to make you^ my good 
cbildt less fearful ; reflect on the con* 
sequences — ^had the beast pursued its 
way, no one.can.te^l the mischief; 
had your brothers flo^ra to your relief^ 
your yajunger.sisters, aadlittleiLauta^ 
who still moite wanted their protection, 
must have been left to themselves;, 
i^nd Elinor, who Js wont to set them ^he 
best es:amples, wotild, mp^ liMy^ 
haye contributed to their terror. I do 
not, my sweet girl, intend any lec^re 
on this blessed day ; look up^tbenj and 
wipe away diose tears, that do your 
heart so much honour* I need no 
B 2 Other 
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dt1l6r[^r6ii^e df y6f& A^(*€tt Mdea- 

tie ()^e^tie6 of ttibd it isfctt i&af k wm^ 
^ ; KM tbte, f(i geiretfaly few iEki^ ittorc^ 
bleMd wttb than in y EHiic»r. I wiHy 
Hly jtettr Mrf. Gbttri^tiR}^ htn^ mjr arat 
pot in a iilk iNoidterebief I»a8fling>.i 
dii^> ifrAd th4^ I ibidl beas^ mdnr; aai 

aAi(^ firote Gdstle Gooitnb^, WUI li« b^d 
to join in j^ouir Ashiiig; plii^; \m t 
m^ yoik wHI return t^ ^b Uara ^ 
d!^ o'clock^ ad your j^resakie Will kM 
gtemiy t6 the f>tea^ure ^^yoat peMl^ 
dtert Al thieir repast/' 

Edmund, 
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^ EpitfUNP. ■ < : ■ : 
Hy 4^ m«i^m9> you ar^ too g<i©i 
to me ; but pray 4a:90t exert yoprself 
too mMch ; let as defer th^ coiieert'to 
aiiotber dayr^uPtO Elinor's birth-^y;, 
cfi even tUlXasara^'s ; any thing. rather 
tkan Atigue you. 

Mrs. Bei^ield. 
No, my deir boy, every tbiog; k 
^aminged. Ldrd CeciPs family cannot 
be put off, nor yet Mr. ' OnslOTir'i^ ; 
therefore \dt nte see you. enjoy youtf 
selves— it is^ my greatest happipesa. ) 

The family from Casde Coombe arr 

rived about .eleven; it consisted of 

E 3 Ladies 
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Ladies Sophia^ Cbdi-lotte Anwyll^ 
i»A thttit- twt) bmttor^^ HQuv^dii^ £d- 
mtAi L&tA Wanmatth^ the tMedt 
moj ^ ildt Joiw l^^ pAtty ; be #tl 
BfM ^gbteen^ and ^^ sdi^ft^f afoi^ 
tt^r ihaflrlige; hk iftOtli^r Waft A fim 
cousin of Mrs. BeUli^lcrs, Md 4^ 
young Arthur was very bigb in ber 
favour. Tb« othet chiMrett: of tbia 
fumty m\l iikttodnck tb^sdirea v«rjr 
nhoitfy: 1 «ball only obierve^ tHffk 
iiusir mother too was doad ; and Lord 
Cecil bad brought fab. faBoi]^) at 
their united entreaties^ into Cornwall 
for a few knootfas. 
A Master aftd M»s OasIow^ tbUdrtn 

of 
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^ A 'gmthmMih the Y!^ighbo^ThdOd> 
#BI likewise sipeak for themselves. 

We af« notr to ^upjKfcsfe the yotml; 
^irirty assembled Itt the salcfOn^ pit>piir 
compliments bdhig past ol^ all sid^^ 
and refreshments having been distri- 
*MteS aittotig tbem aH*^ to refresh them 
AH the watfer, they ^t off, attended by 
the fcithfcfl Jones "and another matf- 
Mnrant, and abo'-Mts. Bfelfield's #b- 
man and Mrs. Marth^^ 

El>MfrNb. 

Lrtfy Sophia, tHH yoft take my arm, 
and Miss OiifeteW thcf bthcr. Ccta^, 
gemttemen, assist thfe yc^ng ladie? ; • 
ice, my Httle Anna has already wet 

her 
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her feet,. PrayiJone^ aisijBtiisto ge* 
the. Udies itito the boet.; Cotfi^ 
<Jeofge> where is your flute i M^z^, 
h^e i$ your maodoliti. Now, Wjho 
ftre ^sing^rs amongst ds ? 

. Edward An^yll. 

bretzc;" %§ a pretty rSong, and .^l 
siut U9, 1 thinkji jdoyou know it, UiSB 
Belfield; /Sophi^and Charlotte call 
sing it if ihey will.^ . , 

I don't know the song, but remember 
, the tune, which Ithink v^ sweet*. 
Edward Anwyll,/© MaUer Onslow, 
This is 'fine playing. Master Geor^ 
-^he puti them sil out. 

GeOBGBj 
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And suppose I do-^*tis worse ih you, 
Sir^ to talk trhen kdies itre singings 
I play as well t^ I can ; you had better 
iebave as well> I think. 
ISbwabi) Anwyll, mth a smik. 
You ate ^arita, a little or so, mf 
young Sir, Lend me your flute, and I 
will Iheit you bbw to play that tune. 
Geoboe* 
No, I never kiid my flute* - 

Edwabd. 
- I don't watit your 8ote — it is not 
so handsome a one : I lay a ^hilliDg 
it did not cost half-a-crown. « 

. Geobcte. 
/ nd you would lose your #«g«r> for I 

think 
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think it very handsome ; it is a pre* 
sent of my eldest siste^'s^ and I am sore 
cost at least seven shillings, 
Edwabd. 
If I had been Miss Belfiel4j I woiil4 
have' known whether you could play 
better^ before I gave y w^ (Lute, 

EUNOB* 

. I gave it to my brpther^^Master ^7 
ward, to practij^ on ; he is very young 
to play so well as he do^s* 

EpWABO. 

You had b^t^er have given hina m 
JewVharp, ha ! ha ! ha !— be would 
have played nicely on that. 
JiADY Sophia. 
«f or shame^ brother Edward^ ymx al- 
ways 
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ways spoil all our pleasure— I wish 
papa had not let you come— he would 
' ^ot, only Arthur begged you off, yotf 
know. 

£i>WARn^. 

And what occasion had you to tell 
cvefy body that, my lady? I know 
who. was in disgrace^ when we went up 
the Tamer in papist's own barge. 
Henry. 

Come, come, let us be merry now. 
Ned, here is some of the cake you like 
so. Sopby, will you sing ^something 
cheerful with MiBs Onslow and Miss 
Anna? we will all joiny little Laura 
and all, 

£l>MUNl>« 
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V^^y^it do^OL, Master Anvyll ; w<^ 
ilboll get ^ lU^s ^11 0^ ; gq 10 ft«t 
other side of the boat^ I beg q(jjml .< 

I sbwt tboogbr^I like thk side tti^t 
becftiise— and I will jump tot>. Cooiqn 
here, Hal-— ^nd polling his brother 
to bim^ he m^de the boat io^be m^ 
much that way> that Jones thought 
it light to interfere, and respectfaily 
begged him to sit qui^t^ or tjiey £^Qtt)iet 
catch n^ fish; 

; Well* ai»d wiiat \% that to you, »y 
old boy? mind yoursfelf— I cims 4o 

well 
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well enough without your ^Yice ; so 
ffit df^vft^ I say. 

Edmund. 
' Mooter Aowyll, you will oblige tne, 
'by speaking more civilly to my mother's 
old servant^ whom, we all love And ref^ 
pect. Jonesj if you please^ we will 
get back as soon as may be ; our time 
is almost expired for fishings and we 
shall be expected oq t^ Lawa^ w^ile 
tbe village lads dine. 

Miss Onslow, 

What, do you see them all 4ine ? 

|iow happy you are ! I have neve* 

been out withpot; my governess o^ 

mamma be£v>£e^ and I am almoj»tfour« 

F teen. 
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teen. Papa says^ girls should not ht 
trusted ; and he would not have allow- 
ed me to come without Mr». Marlow 
to-day^ only he thought Mrs. Belfield 
would not like her coming-^he is al-» 
Ways afraid of something. Are you 
often suflfeted to he out, with only that 
old man and that queer woman ? 
Elinor. 
We are frequently out with our old 
and faithful attendants only, because 
it is not always convenient for mamma 
or .Mrs. Churchill to be with us ; but 
we love to have them near us as much 
as possible ; and did not mamma 
think it proper for us to take more ex- 
ercise 
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ereise than agrees with Iier healthy we 
would all rather remain within when 
she cannot come out 

Miss Onslow. 
Dear me, that is very odd now, for 
I am never by myself. 

Lady Charlottb. 
. And we are always almost by our- 
selves— -our governess has always 
something. to do— and the servants 
too. 

^Edward Anwyll, 
What a bore such a humdrum part^ 
is I Why, we have had no fun, 
Edmund. 
J am sorry yoU find it so dull ; -but 
F ^ you 
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yiHi wtU fioo; plentj of amttseuwnt 

Edward, cr$M2e. 
I mean it, I promise you. 

The boat by this thtte aniTed Bt th4 
place they set &ut from ; and the 
young foiks baying bad Uieir pletiure 
so touch interrapted by a grumbling 
boy, skipped lightly on the iurf> all 
but poor Miss Ooslow> whose el(Sgant 
muslin frock the mischieyous Anwyll 
I^ipd contrived to fiisten to somepart of 
the boat, and in jumping out, i^ left 
a large piece bebind ber. The poor 
girl^ who was kept at bonze in the strict- 
est 
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^t subjection and fefo^j bursty into 
tears at the bare idea of her mamma's 
anger : the young ladies offered bet 
all the consolatiofi in their power> and 
promised to help to mend it; but still 
she cried in a childish manner about 
Such ^n accident^ while the ill-natured 
boy laughed outright at the fun^ as he 
called it; and its they stood close to 
tbeeanal^ endeavouring to sooth the 
frighted gix\, he came slyly rounds and 
giving Anna a litt]e push^ she would 
bave fallen into the water^ had she 
not caught by George's jacket. The 
^ warm-hearted boy called it cowardly, 
to frighten girjs, Snd helping^up. Anna, 
p 3 who 
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«^- kfA fallen dowB, tpl4 bim ^^ b^ 
<v^atiW «ot fifetve. Hi boy iwh a flj, 

. , Edward. , , . 
But 'I . wciul4 ^Tv^ Iw wofse-r 
/ 3yoiiog9(beivi&k6 tbat, aj^d Jkeaxn to call 
.genttefuen* cowards /or la bit of ^ fro- 
lic* 

. ^eiben hit him in ti^ face^ apd 
Q^QiS^ \i{^i his, ^m. to retura the 
bkow wHb int^^i^ bu^ bis bftxb^r 

caught biS iMTflO^, 

Dear Georg^ i^906id^r Kla^t^ Aa- 
wy U 19 our gmA ; besidei^ be k ymi^t 
ibaA ]r<^ ^ |rm!e4aber %ilw pleased opr 

; dear 
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detr mamma will be^ wht n she heari 
pf your forbearance, 

Gboeok* 
You are always right;> brother ; but 
I will vavL home, with Anna^ for if he 
pays any thing jfkOTej I shall surely 
give him a drubbing-^I cannot help 
it, , 

. The party were somewhat discom* 

^posed by th^e accidents and disputes ; 

however^ tbej( got ba^k tp the hoi^p 

,lie£ore one. , • 

Miss Onslow was dressed in a frock 

of £lipQr% jHrhich^ though rathertlopg 

, f^ her, wl^en fastened up with a bow 

i . . - ' ^ ^^ 
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of ribbon, looked Viastly well. ES-* 
ward Anwyll, fearful of having his 
bad conduct 'told to Mrs. Be]field^ 
bjshaved pretty well ; and the rest of 
tUe Cecil family, ashamed of their broi- 
ther's tricks, strove to shew their good 
-breeding. - . ' 

The young party partook of the hap- 
piness of the village lads ; they did 
justice to their ovm dinner, served in the 
hall ; each perfornied some part in 
the confcert admirably wfell ; and every 
fape wore a smile, all the troubles of 
'the morning being forgotten. 

Miss Onslow's Frock (repaired by 
Mrs/ Martha, who bad seen and 

pitied 
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fititi her distress at the ^eident) was 
again put on; and EdmuBd led Lady. 
Sophia to the saloon to begla the ball* 
Master Onslow, a sensible^ steady, 
well-behaved boy of fifteen, wUhed tA 
dance with Elinor; she smiled her 
consent; when Edward Anwyll, no 
longer able to wear the appearance of 
tali^faction, rudely said, he himself 
meant to dance with Miss Belfi«l<^ 
and surely Master Onstow would not 
thiak of preventing him. 

EUNOB* 

I thank you. Master AnwyM, for th^ • 
preference, but I am tngaged to this 
jronni; gentlematl \ X wi^ dance with 

jrofu, 
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yoii, if you please, after supper;— and 
away she was runaing to join the-dapce. 
' . Edward, to Onslow. 

, H£ttkee>^ Sir, you don't danc;ie with 
that lady. 

Onslow. 
Not danee with'Miss Belfield ! but 
indeed ' I will— as, 1 have hex permis- 
sFon, I ^hall not ask your-% Master 
Anwyll. 

Edwakd. 

I say. Sir, you shall not dance with 

her ; I have a right tO chuse — ^yau 

will not dispute with a Lord^s son, Sir. 

Onslow. * 

Good bye> Sir, the dance waitsi.— and 

Away he flew, to join hispartner— Tbe 

mischievous 
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mischievous Edward followed him> and 
coming behind^ Onslow^ as be was, 
asking Elinor to stand up^ he slyly tript 
up hisheels^ and the astonished boy 
fell on his face against the chair next 
that on which Elinor sat ; he thea 
crept away. Poor Onsldw's mouth and 
nose bled very mucb^ and the girls 
were all very much frightened. 

Mrs. Belfield, who had seen what 
past, first with contempt and pity 
at the boy's ill breeding and corse* 
quential airs, but at last with displea* 
sure a^ bis mischievous tricks, ordered 
what was necessary for Master ''On* 
sIqw^ and retired with faiiii for awhile. 

Juit 
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Just as she had qahted Ae fldoon^ihe 
youi^ Lord WcotwoFtti fame lA Ip 
coi9\>niiieiit Mrs. Bflfield^ Wf^'^ 
I>urtb*dit7> aini dbake his cc^ia £d- 
mva^i, Wbon he greatly like4» % ^ 
hand ; ISiitor'^ partner wasigone^ aa^ 
jsihe was the only one s^iQgs^ar; l^ 
politely adced apd received iier hand^ 
and went down the 4s^ace with hi^ 
/air cousin. Jnst as they had fioiabed 
\Xy Mrs. Belfield returned^ a#d wel- 
comed the yoiHig \40s1iy with great 
pleasure^ to Belfield ;. ^he mentioned; 
slightly to him^ on ^is exipyrpsing biy^ 
surprise at -finding her daughter sitting 
by, his b|;5>t^'s behaviour, and iiie pro- 
mised 
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intsed for bim both contrition «nd 
amendment. 

'^ But, mf dear Madim/' said bey 
^ you and your charming family must 
pity, while you cpudemn the c^iKJiict 
of my younger brothert and sisters : 
there are many excuses tob€ made fof . 
them ; they, alas! have no kind mother, 
or kind friend, to root out cv^ry little 
weed as it springs up; and to train and 
nourish every opening blossom of virtue. 
These dear children will still, I hope, 
make worthy men and women* How 
much t wish you would speak to the 
fiarl, on this most important subject. 
I shall le^ve England next month, and 
o it 



.dbyGoogle^ 



74 DOMESTIC COMFORTS. 

it would giv€ me heartfelt pleasure ia 
my absence, if I might hope, on my 
r^tura; to find my young brothers and 
sisters approaching something nearer 
to my cousins at Belficld*" 

A gfeat deal more, on the same sub- 
ject, at various times of the evening, 
passed betweett Lord Wentworth and 
Mrs. Belfield. Edward, restrained by 
his brother'^ presence, was at least 
quiet; and the rest of the paity 
danced : the eldcir ones, after par- 
taking a light Slipper, had three sets 
of cotilJions. Elinor, as she had pro- 
mised, danced with harmony and gJee : 
they separated at eleven. 

The 
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The morning after the ball^ Lor4 
Cecil waited on Mrs. Belfield^ and re- 
newed his earnest request that she 
would recommend so^iie persons to 
superintend his younger childctns' 
education : he declared to her, thalt 
the people he had were worthy, sensi- 
We, plain people, though, he fearedj, 
not ade<]uate to the task of educating^ 
his family as they grew up. After ^ 
long conversatioq, M^rSs Belfield prp^ 
mised to endeavour to find a proper go* 
verness, and to interest Mr. ChurchiU 
to seek for a tutor, as much like himself 
as possible; and, until these points 
i^ould be accomplished, it was settled 
ft 2 " that 
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>hat the young Anwjlls should comjs 
every day jto Belfield, and partake, 
with h.e^ own family, the benefit of 
yii^. »nd Mrs. Ghurchill's lessons. 

}Axu- Belfield consented^ with a sort 
pf fear, lest her own dear children 
should suffer from indifferent example; 
but as her sons, at least, must soon leave 
home^ the one to College^ and the 
other for the Military Academy, she 
thought it best for them to be accus- 
tomed to the society of others of their 
own &ge, und«r her own eye, particu- 
larly, fis she reserved to herself the 
power of discontinuing the meetings 
j^t pleasure, 

Ma^fcf 
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'Master and Miss Onslpvf were af^ 
terwards admitted to the party^ at tht 
particular request of their grandmo- 
ther, who very much disapproved of 
the^rigid system of education adopted 
by her son and bis wife. 

Here then we heboid the two ex-. 
tremes of indulgence and severity, and 
here we hope to shew, how preferable 
and how desirable the medium is, and 
how insensibly the youthful mind will 
yield to example, when precept, alas ! 
so often fails. 

The party consisted of twelve, and 
Ht firk the strangers gave our charm- 
ing Mrs, Belfield many fears for hear 
o 3 beloved ' 
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jt^elpved children ^ and they also gav^ . 
^e worthy Mr. and Mrs, Churchill 
^ucb unnecessary trouble. Bdward 
Anwyll would frequently be foqn4 
playing a^ balls or marbles with on^ 
wf his father's servants^ who- waited ^ 
littend them in their rambles. 

Jj^i; us now suppose the whole p^y 
^tting rpppd a large table in^tlie book 
room. Besides those before m^ntioned^ 
ft sensible ^isc^ee^ yPti^S( woman bad 
been engaged to assist Mrs. Churchill 
in inspecting th^ lessons and work of 
the young ladies. 

I have said before, that the jfpang 
folks were allowed to ask questions, 

- ?p4 
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^Dd relate any thing that had occurr 
jrefl to them : but in so large a circle, 
it was necessary to set limits to these 
questions^ land these relations, or they 
might sometimes take up the time si-- 
}otted to niore improving subjects. 

Mrs. Belfield, or Mr. or Mrs. 
,Chnrchillj when any one asked a pro- 
per question, replied to it, or desired 
pne of the jroung folk« ; if. imprpper, 
jbhey mejrely sai4 so ; 9nd a repetition 
pf the quesiioa would have been se- 
yerely punished. 



MiONBAlf 
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MONDAY MOBNINO. 

Miss Onslow, with a grate to^k. 

Pray, Miss Belfield, were you not 
extremely, terrified with the thunder^ 
last night ? how dreadfully loud it was ! 
\ am so afraid of thunder ! 
JpltiNOR. 

I was not afraid^ Miss Onslow, 
. though, no doubt, thunder and light- 
ning are av^fuL Manama has kindly 
taught us |;hat, doing no evil, we have 
pothiDg to ffsar. 

Mr. CHURCHILt. 

If Miss Onslow was as well ac- 
quainted as you are irith the natural 
pause for thunder and lightning, she 

^ould 
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would not be so much terriflfed at the 
iioi$e. 

Miss Onslow. 
Pray, Sir, be kind enough tp inforn| 
pie. 

Mr. Churchill. 
Lightning i#occasioned by the elas^ 
tic matter in the clouds, which encoun* 
ter each other in the air, and burns in? 
stantaueously like gunpowder, aqcom-^ 
panied with that awful roll or souq4 
which we call thunder. 

Lady Sophia. 
Oh gracious ! so thunder is nothing 
but sound : well, theq I shall never be 
^fr^id of what are called thunder-bolts. 

Mr, 
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♦ Me.Churchili,. 
That is a mistaken idea — all the 
danger arises from the lightning j- and 
even that is -not dangerous, when at a 
distance. 

Lady Sophia, 
But, dear Sir, how are we to kaovf 
vih^n it is near ? 

MB.CHTTRCHaL. 

By the interval between the fl8»% 
and the stroke ; if the interval is con- 
siderable, it is distant, and not dange- 
rous. ^ ^ 

Henry Anwyll. 

You told me the other day. Sir, 
vfeen we wer^ out when it ligitned, 

not 
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not to run under the trees in the 
park^ which I thought would have 
^sheltered me — I did not know why 
yoii said it was dangerous. 
Mr. Churchill. 
I was much pleased^ Master Henry^ 
with your ready obedience, and will 
now explain the cause of my desiring 
you to avoid the trees— it is becaiHie 
all trees very mujsh attract lightning; 
and it is always better to keep in a 
fkld^ or public road, if no house is 
near. 

Edward Anwyll. \ 
Of what use can lightning be, I 
wonder. 

Me, 
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Mr. Chvechill. 

It is of more use than y6u can yei 
well understand ; it consumes noxious 
Ya|)ours^ promotes a circulation of air^ 
it brings on rain^ at a time when it is 
often tnost wanted, and. cools tb^ h^at 
of summer. ' 

Miss Onslow^ 

I recollect to have heard my grand- 
mamma often say, when it lightnedy 
last summer, that I should not give 
way to. childish fears, and that light- 
ning did a great deal of good: I 
wanted to know why, but we were not 
allowed to ask questions in the par- 
lour.' Will you think me encroaching. 
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If I express a wish to know what 
€aii8e$ the raiabow ? ; 

Mrs. Belbield. 
, Never be fearful, my dear Mlss: 
OnsIow> of asking questions: the 
rainbowj with all its beautiful co-* 
lours, is occasioned by the rays of the 
sun, shining tipon,the falling drops* 
Miss Onslow. 
I th&nk you kindly, Ma'am^ 

Laura. 

Sister Elinor, please to tell Laura, 

why my little scissars look so nice 

and bright, as they are iron too, as well 

as the nails you told me were to-day? 

. H Elinor^ 
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Elinor. 
Yes, my love, they are iron ; but by 
a particular process, which you caa- 
liot now understand, they are finely 
wrought and polished: and, in the 
state the scissars are now in, it is called 
steel. 

Laura. ' 
* Thank'e, sister; iron is a metal — I 
forgot the re^you told me, except sil- 
ver and gold. 

Mrs. Bklfielo. 
Ctn Lady Charlotte tell you ? 
Lady Charjlotte. 
. I believe I can. Ma'am. There arc 
*8ix Haetalj?, gold, silver, co'pper, tin, 
6 lead. 
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lead, and iron ; these are all dug oat 
of the earth. 

Geoege. 
Coals are also dug out of the eai:th> 
and many other thiugs. 

Henry Anwyll, 
What else? 

Edmuk^d* 
Quicksilver, chalk, brimstone, 
lime, salt, pipes, and wh^t is ii«ually 
called earthenware, marble, stonei 
crystals, diamonds^ and magnets or 
load-stpnes, which are so peculiarly 
serviceable in navigation,— What an 
immense treasure ! 

H 2 EnwABi^ 
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Edward Anwyll. 
I often hear the huntsman say the 
wind is 6asterly^ or westerly, or nor- 
dierly-^Nwhat does he mean i 
Mr. Churchill. 
According to the quarters from 
whence they blow^ East, West^ North^ 
SouA- 

Ebward. 
But how must I know whicb ar* 
these quarters ? 

Mr. Churchill, 

If at noon you stand with your back 

to the sun^ the East is on your right 

Jliaad, the West on your "left^ the Nordi 

iJirectly before yon, and consequently 
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yoa stand witl^ your ftcc to ihe pole 
fitar^ the East i^ pa your right, th<) 
West, and the North, and South, a^ 
fcefore.— But the dancing^^master ban 
heen waiting some time, I fear. 

tuesdjy morning. 
Anna, 
TVe should be very much pleaied, 
mamma^ if you would allow us to look 
through the microscope to-day: our 
rousins have been telling Eli^a that 
they never saw one. 
V La0y Sophia, «/V«r looking tkrougk 

the gia^- 
Well, if I did not see it, I never could 
H 3 believa 



.d by Google 



$9 MMSSTtC OOMFGHTS. 

believe this little thio piece of skin, 
diat Elinor pulled off her fingec^ coukL 
look so coarse and thick-<*sach £ne 
delicate skin as herf is ; dpd 'tis onlj 
a hang*nail^ as they call them : ap4 
this fine hair, why it^ooks like a gre^ 
f ope ful) pf knpts and holes. 
Lady Chablotte. 
And only see this little fine needle^, 
that Miss Onslow ^as working point 
wilh^ why it looks like a great rusty po- 
ker. Oh ijaercy ! I wonder how I 
should look in a microscope ! Well I 
.ibiiik I shall not look any more^ for^ 
6s -sure as cftn be^ there are tlventy live 

creatures^ 
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ofvipegar. 

Elinor* 
Tliey are called Jnimahula ;— no^ 
).ook at this grain of salt. 

Miss Okslow. 
It is like a rock of crystal. — » 
How extremely, dear Anna, 1 thank 
you for thi9 morning's amusement ! 
how preferable to sitting all day, stu? 
dying and netting purses ; I am sure 
isy grandmanama will like t& talk to 
me now, when she sees that I upder? 
ptand her a little better. 
Eliza. 
We fire never tired of the micro^ 

scope^ 
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scope> for we have always someiiuiig 
pew t<> examine* 

Edward Anwtll. 
Come here. Belle— rhere is a flea off 
the dog— here, girls, look at this. 
Anna, 
No, indeed. Master Edward ; there 
are two . already in a; glass slide— I 
would hot have any thing hurt to look . 
at. 

Edward. 

I did not mean any harm. Miss 

Anna, I will put it on Belle again-^ 

Poor Bell^ will not thank me thougb- 

Maby Wood, the young woman 

who 
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^ho. assists Mrs. Churchill, coming in 
said- 
Miss Belfield, there is a woman 
nilio wishes to speak to you below. 
Elinor. 
Who is she ^ what sort of a wor 
man i 

Mary Woon. 
She is pld^ and looks very iU^ 
Ma'ani. 

" Elinor. 
* Oh mamma, may I go, to her? 
Mrs. Belfield. 
By all me^i^. 

Edmund. 
Who can it be ? I should like to 

knoWf 
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know. Elinor seemed quite anxiont 
about her. ' 

Mas* Belfieid. 
I doiibt not^ my son^ but it is some 
pbject of distress ,^our good sister 
wishes to rdieve. 

EnMUNiK 
Dear Madam^ I may do it perhaps 
more effectaally-^had I not better 
follow my sister? 

Mb. CRVRCHixii. 
I think it would be indelicate to 
intrude en Miss Belfiel4's. cha- 
rity. Was there not sometbing 
peculiar in the case of the poor wp- 
man^ she would not exclude her 

frieftds 
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friends from a share in her benevo-* 
lence. 

' Edmund. 
Nevertheless /think I moy as^si 
my sister^ and with your permission 
Ma'am, I will follow Elinor. ' 

Mrs. BfiLFiELD, 
' I think it better to wait, dear, Ed- 
mund ; but if you wish it, I will not 
prevent your going, though I had ra- 
ther you] staid here. 

Edmund. 
I ought to have no wish but to 
please you — I will not move u;itil 
you desire it, 

Mrs» 
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Mrs. Belfibl^. 

\yhar is that strange noise ? 'tis mj^ 
ebild, my best Eiinor^-Heairen pre- 
serve her from harm — rtin, dear boy, 
dear Mrs. Churchill — -ao, I can mwr 
go— come Edmuad * 

Mrs. Belfield then ran .dowjD, sop- 
ported by Edmund, and sair Elisor 
sittrng on the window-seat of the faadl^ 
supported bv an old and very :sicklj^«* 
looking woman ; Elinor looked cwr- 
nescly a€ her mother and Ediiisuid, 
and whispering, cried— "^ Keqp back 
Mn a^d Mrs,' Churchill— keep theoi 
back, oh! pray de^r mamma, do, «bw 
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Mary Wood, take this good woman 
to the housekeeper ; let her have every 
thing possible to restore and comfort 
her ; I will see her in an hour. 
Elinob. 

In an hdur ! oh^ say not in an hour 
—think of Mi^s. Churchiirs own Con- 
stance all that while. 

Edmund. 

See, Elinor, our mother is qi^ite 
overcome by your abrupt manner. 
Say, what of Constance Churchill, 
that sweet little girl I so well remem- 
ber? 

t Elinok, 
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£LiNOR> fmnting to the woman^ 
She can and will tdl it all. 

Mrs. Belfield sent to say she should 
be busy an houif or two^ and that Ed- 
mund and Elinor would attend her, 
but that there was nothing alarming 
bad occurred 5 and ordering the poor 
woman a glass of wine and a biscuit, 
they made her sit, while ?he related 
the following little narrative, as briefly 
as possible: 

Old Woman. • 

Madam, when th^t dreadful fire was 

at the Dean's, you knows that all wa? 

. . lost 
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• 



lost and burnt^ as one may say,: so 
you mpst know I lived near the coun^^ 
try-house ; and so one morning, as ( 
'was going but a-milking, wbat should 
I see but a poor young girl, with her 
clothes all singed, running about and 
singing like a wild one ; so I asked hec 
^o qotpe in a bit — but she kept singing: 
90 at last, as I' took some milk up, she 
run to me, vihipt up t^e pail, and did 
drink to be sure : so I got her in the 
house, and put her to bed, and there I 
nursed her this many a day : but she 
liras quite crazed, poor thing ; yet she 
had so many winning ways, I never 
bear to send her to the work-^ 
} 2 house, 
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house^ as my son wanted me to do : 
so my sod s<;olded with me^ and at 
last he said he Would work forme, but 
for no mad stranger girls, not he r so/ 
Madam, he went away, and so then I 
grieved and fretted, and the poor girl 
cried too, she did ; but all her Qry was 
about the Church Hill: so when it 
was a fine day, it was four years from 
the time I first brought her home^ 
perhaps, thinks I, it may ease her 
mind to walk up our Church Hill a 
bit ; so I goes up with her — '^ Here, 
dear," said I, ^^ this is our Church 
Hill ;" so with that she gives a great 
(cr^^m, and down she falls in a 

. swoondj 
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glV'oond ; but after a while when ah^ 
Gomed to herself, &he cried—- " Ah, 
I am Ghurchill, pooi; Gonstanoe 
Churchill, that was buried in the ^ 
ruins, where my dear father and mo- 
ther lie :" so then she cried the more. 
Well, to make short of my story, Mf^» 
dam, from that day she was in her 
proper senses, only melancholy ; and 
she helped me to work, and was 
the most kind-hearted girl I eversjeed; 
but she was not like us poor folks, 
though she did not seem to make her- 
self above us. Sq my son, after.ramb- 
ling about harvesting, when he came 
bao|c to Kent, told us a power of 
I S news; 
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iTews ; am6ngst the rest^ be told us of 
being at Combe^ and at Belfield^ ia 
haj-harvest^downin Cornwall. '^ Bel-» 
field, Belfietdj'* said the poor child-— 
^^ oh say it again ! who, who was 
there?" So my soa could not tell us, 
only a power of fine young ladies and 
gentlemen : so she begged and pray-r 
ed, and promised me supb fine things, 
if I would come with her to Belfield ; 
^nd near two months have we been a 
coming ; our .poor feet bare, and not 
a farthing in our pockets^ though I 
sold my cow and all my little matters, 
that came to a matter of sii^teen 
pounds and piore ; and Just as we got 

tp 
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tp t'other parish^ she quite knocked 
up ; I stayed a little by her, and got 
her a little broth- with selling my 
apron : and now, if you are not the 
dear mercifuliady she' says you are, 
why I must go and die with my poor 
child, as I calls Irer, for I will never 
desert her now. 

!^pMUNp, rfljjg and taking the oldwO' 
man by the hand. 
Excellent creature ! worthy. woman I 
you shall never leave her : all the 
world can afford of comfort, you shall 
possess. Dear mother, I will order 
the coach. 

Elinor. 
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Elinor. 

I will hav^ pillows jmt in it. Mayr 

I go, dear xnother, with Mary Wood 

and Jones? I am ioipatient until I 

embrace my playfellow and favourite. 

Mrs. Belfield. 

Do, Bay cbild ; Edmund will follow. 
In the mean tim^, 1 will strive to ap- 
-per tranquil before our^U^nds, whom 
I will not quit for fear of a surprisie. 
But see, the good poul, that poor 
woman, though feeble, old, and al- 
most famished, is running across the 
lawn, eager to convey joyful pews; 
phe must certainly be one of the best 
jireatures in the world. 
^ . ' ' In 
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In at>out an hour the coach return- 
ed, and in it came the long-lost Con- 
stance, altered indeed, but still lovely, 
mild, and interesting : she was not 
Biore^than thirteen, and did not appear 
above ten : she, however, perfectly 
remembered Elinor ; but had not the 
.most, distant idea of her parents having 
survived the|iKadful fire. When she 
first saw Mrs* Belfield, she exclaim.ed 
in the most moving tone, <'.Will yoa 
now be a mother to me ? how dread- 
ful, alas ! the fate of my own dear mo- 
ther, and my honoured tender fa- 
ther!'' 

MrSi Belfield assured her of her con- 
stant 
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»tant and uDremitting tenderne^s^ atid 
of EUnor's sisterly love, and her other 
little friends that she xememl^red. 

EliDor had told her, on her enquiry 
for her father^ of their lo^ fearing ^^ 
mention of him snight dkcressher' 
mother^ 

Old dame Bradshaw was alirays 
pear her ; and how dMp^ i^^&tlyi 
And rented from her ftfttgue, Idc^ed a8 
ixnly respectable as she was. 

Miss Churchill had mediciEil assist^ 
ah ce immediately ; bet it was agreed, 
her sovereign cure, the knowledge of 
her parents being living, should he, 
to her as soon at possible. 

With 
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With infinite tenderness and cau-^ 
tion, she was led first to think that the 
9ame Providence which had preserved 
her, might have likewise saved her 
parents, and that one day she might 
hear of them. 

In the eveping, when their ypiing 
, pupils wher^ dispersed, and only Ed- 
mund i5Fa9 pilsent, Mrs. Belfield pre- 
tended to have had a dream, that 
had made a gr^at impression on her 
tnind. 

*^ And what was this dream, ray 
dear friend ?'* said Mrs. Churchill* 

'' Why,'* said Mrs. Belfield, v^ry se- 
riously, '^ I dreamed your loved Con- 
stanch 
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fitance bad been saved from the fi^e.^ 
(She watched the countenaace of her 
friend> saw it change from pale to red, 
from red to pale), " I dreamed' too, 
jthat $he would soon come amongst us, 
and would constitute your happiness 
and pride.'* 

Edmund. 

1 dreamed too, I saw "Constance, I 
—(Here Mr. Churchill gave a long 
deep groan, clasped bis hand in agony, 
and sat feadly, deeply fcusing.) 
Mrs. Churchill, quick rising and 

speaking with extreme energy and 

agitation. 

Say on, Edmund, say on, my friend^ 

your 
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jrour looks declare more than your 
wbrd^— speak^ ^j, doei nidt my child 
hte^^ELiuof^ emotioa was catis^d hy 
joy— ^b, too much duch joy tfitt buttt 
mj h^art. 

Sbelif^! Olivet! be satisfied. 
Mr. Churchill. 

Oh--^repeat the bles^ sound^^ sdy 
Afftin my CoASlaiBce lives-^miy 6od^ 
I thank you. 

Let va now leave thU worthy couple 
to their well-^merited happiness, Hia- 
ving felt tiuat loss most severely^ most 
fervently they felt their felicity. la 
the coarse of the day they folded their 
K Acw- 
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nevr-found treasure to tbeir hearty 
and with little less warmth did they 
press the , excellent Bradsbaw^ who^ 
caressed and honoured^ was almost^ 
beside herself with joy. 

With their child Mr. Cihurchill be- 
came again possessed of a noble for- 
tune^ which fell to another branch of 
the family on the supposed death of 
their child, as, by ^will of ain uncle, 
it was only theirs in trust for her. ' . 

Na consideration would induce 
them lu leave their friend Mrs. Pel- 
field, and they determined to shew 
her, by their actions, the warm and 

gratefiil 
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grateful remembrance they had of aU 
ber kiodnesses. 

C!oD8tance improved in health daily^ 
.^ and Mr. and Mrs, Churchill receive^ 
the congratulations of the neighbour* 
hood, who revered and loved them. 

Poor old Bradshaw became a person 
of ^eat, consequence^ and was ever 
treated bj Constance and ber parents 
more as a friend (for such indeed she 
luid ever a^ewn herself) than as an in^ 
ferior. 

It is natural to suppose that Miss* 
(yhurchill had lost much time ; indeed 
her mind seemed, at first, to be a per- 
fect blank, from the long and severe 
K 3 malady 
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Bftolady wkh whU^ «>e bad been af? 
flicted ; but by degreies, i^ her strenglli 
pf body im^fpaseAy h«}r mind wfolded 
Itself; lind ber djelighted pfirents ob? 
v^erved^ l^rith a gr^atitude too pow^r^ 
ful to beexpreiBed^ traces of fop^ 
•tner ifsforoHi^lon whteb $be had re- 
iD^ked ftoi^ them, previous t6 tbf5 
iwrer regretted and mplancbc^ly acci? 
fJjBnt. 

After a (pw wefcfes siet apart for en- 
joying the dear delight ©f loojcing at, 
aod talking to, their Constance* the 
fvhele party, with |,his addition, assem- 
Wefl in the back room, w hens Mrs. 
Bradshaw ^rai^ admitted whenever she 
? liked^ 
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. Itlced ; aad this worthy creature w<m1d 
sit whole hours, g^ng. on her dear 
<diild> as she still called her, surround- 
ed by her friends and . delighted pa- 
rents, blest wuh every comfo;'t, and 
graced with every elegance; some- 
times, quite overcome with her feel- 
ing»> the gopd old woman would 
throw hi-rself on her knees to Mrs, 
Be}field, and declare that she was an 
angel upon earth. 

Constance Churchill/before the sad, 
.sad accident, was thought a very sen- 
sible, and certainly was a very lovely 
fibild J impertinent people thoui^ht 
k3 ' her 
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lier spoiled ^od peit> bat bo oiie> tiiaf 
knew ber^ ever doubted the goodness 
of her heart: $beKfra$ now gentle^ even 
to timidity; andftlthopgb it might be 
daily observed that the melanchofy^ sq 
long hanging abqnt fier^ was wearing^ 
oS, i% was long before she was heard 
to lapgh^ or join in the g^^y ^nd 
little amnsemeQts of her companions. 

We will now return to the mprnfe^ 
partiesj^ so long interrupted* 
Constance. 

I-think^ mamma^ you have told me 
that the paper I am drawing on is 
fnade of old Hnen rags ; I do not un^ 
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jl^rsiandhow it is pp^siUe— rwil^ yo]A 

|i is first tora with a miU |uE of 
9fik^, ^ery iioe^ ai^l^ ^fp^^ faeiog 
wftffhed and groiuzidt they make q£k a 
pulp or pa^e> with water or glue> and 
j)our it in flat iqc^ds* from whicb^ after 
being dried aifd pressed, it i$ ^prted^ 
and beiQg put up in quires> is sent talhe 
stationers. 1^ eoaxi^r rags r^ake the 
coarser paper. Yoti unders^nd, my 
(ie^r^ that Hnen is first made from fliqc* 

CoN&TAN^E^ 

I believe I doi-r-i^ not Ireland fa- 
.^oua lor very fine Ikieo? 

M^S4 
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Mrs* CuijRCHiLX.: 
Yes, it is— and now we are on this 
subject, it reminds me of a former me- 
thod your young friends here^ bad of 
entertaining tbemselves, by naming 
some of the priucupal production* of 
the four quarters of the world. 
Edmund. 
Shall I lead the Wiay i first, then, from 
South^America (generally by way of 
Spain) we receive gold, silver, quick- 
silver, Feruvian bark, and balsam of 
Peru ; immediately from Surinam, co- 
coa, cotton, and coiFee. 
George* 
From J^orih America we have 4o- 

baccoi 
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bacco^ pipe-$3tayes, skul^, futn, ts^^ 
pUch^ an4 rosin. 

Prom th^ We$t Indies^ ric^, rngsit^ 
poSe^, cotton^ and indigg. 

AljfNA. 

^rom the Easf; fadiee^ pitinpaoo^ 
Jel9ve9^ jautmegi wd pepper^ tea, clii*r 
na, japan ware^ and silk$« 

Henbt Anwy^l. 

Prom Africa, gold dus^ ivory, oliyes^ 
palqi winie, saltpetre, leather, gum^ 
piid drijig9. 

EnwABD Anwtli«. 

From the Jieyant, Qc^to^i, raw »HI^, 
fbttt^ftrlj, and pU. 
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Lady Sophia. 

From Spain, Portugal^ ami France^ 
our best wines, orafiges, lemons^ figSy 
pnines/raisids, and chesnuts. Wool we 
get also from Spain. 

Lady Charlotte. 

The Madeira and Canary Islands 
ore also weH known for their excellent 
wines* . 

Constance. 

Thank yoO) mj young friends; I 
shall soon, I hope, be able to remem- 
ber some part of this instructive and 
pleasing amusement. How happy I 
am in su<ih dear friends and instruc- 
tors ! ckn I ever repay you half what I 
owe you? 
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MORNING. 

Constance. . r 
Elinor, my dear firieud, Will you tell 
file something about the eclipse that 
we expect to see this evening 
Elinor. 
Surely^ Const^nc^^ as well as I caiir* 
Your papa has taught us, that when 
the moon's shadow falls upon the 
earthy we call it an eclipee of the sun^ 
because the moon prevents our seeing 
the KUD, more or less, according to the 
, extent of its shade ; and when the 
shadow of. the earth fails upon tb« 
moon^ we call that an eclipse of the 

mooifi* 
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tnooD. You must observ^^ an eclipse 
of the Moon commonly happens when 
it h full moon, aiid ^n eclipse of the 
iohtrtien it isi^neir moon. 

tloNHTANtllr. 

fhant jrw, Elinor. 

LAtft SoPHfi/ 
^ i tod thtok you. The ed>|)fS€f of ibe 
^oon is ai* lull Hio0n, and the eclifiae 
^f the sun a« n^w moon, Ishiilltijr 
Icl^ remember this. 

lS^;!feimtihd, ^at b hail? 

EDKrtrNn* 
Nothing ntorfe, my little pet^ than 

drops 



Digitizi by Google 



.dkops of raia congealed oi froMB, 1^ 
a great degree of cold in fiftlUng. 
LAir]tA% 
iTben the snow^ I suppoM^ i» wttiar 
too> oaly not ao much froeeft i 

Yes, my little girl ; no\r do not {6t^ 
get this, and you shall learn some 
beautiful Jmes— a Wiater-^picce, that 
des<;rib^ the snow moat ch$atm* 
ingly* 

IiAtraA* 

I thtpak yoii> mamma-^dball I Itarti 
it to-day?* 

l^o> .nrf love^ £nifh &tst ihe pretty 
& Odo 
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Ode to Spring you began yesterdayir 
but Mr. Churchill spoke yesterday, of 
dipping a little into English History 
this mormng — suppose Elinor begins 
with the first king after the Cooqaeslj 
and let every one mention at least one 
sovereign in turn. 

Elinor. 
William the Firs^— he wasjhike of 
Normandy^ but from landing in En- 
gland^ and defeating Harold the 
Second^ near Hastings^ in Sussex^ he 
is commonly called the Conqueror ; 
but the men of Kent insist tb^d )ie 
sever oonquered their county. 

MiM 
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Miss Onslow. 
^ The next was William the Second, 
snmamed Rufus, from his having red 
hair. Historians describe him as pos-r 
sessing few good qualities: he was 
killed in the New Forest by an arrow. 

Charles Onslow. 
• Henry the First, fotirth son of Wil- 
liam the Conqueror, succeeded his 
brother: He was a learned prince; 
but his ambition caused him to use 
'bis 'elder brother with injustice and 
^treachery : he confirmed several va- 
luable privileges, arid granted bissub^ 
jecCs a valuable charter, 

J, i £dmuni>. 
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£pMUNJ>. 

Stephe^/ the graacboQ of the Con* 
queror, «ucice!^de4 his iiQck : hw reifpi 
ira» a continued sce^e of war and to* 
mult; yet ha^ w^s braver active, aai 
^Qterprisin^, and knew how to wii| 
the affectioa of bis sabjecjto ; and it is 
mnch tp hi$ hoaoar> that^ precariout 
./as his sUuatioi^ was^ he was qereir 
known to he pnael or reveiigefuL - 
£likos. 

Henry the Second, grmdma to 
Henry the Firsts-Historians unite ia 
giving this monarch the highest praise ; 
yet tbe undutiful conduct of bis sons 

deprived 
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■ / 
■ ' ji- 
•tfe|mvedbim of all happiness, though 

bne of the greatest and most illustrious 
monarchs that ever sat on the English 
Arone; for he possessed every accom- 
plishment both of body and mind, to 
qualify him for the high station he 
filled; he was active, bra vcj generous, 

Just, merciful, and prudent, 
George. 
Richard, sumamed Coeur de Lionj 
son of Henry the Second, succeeded 
hii father : from his distinguished va- 
lour, he justly merited the surname of 
Cceur de Lion, or lion-hearted: all 

" Europe and Asia resounded with his 

fame : but he had many vices ; he 

L 3 was 



,d by Google 



IS6 '. OdCfE^TfC 0QMMHVI9i 

^m kxiperioQ6> rev«ng#fttl, crad, •ai-' 
bitioaiB^ aadde$titate of filial affed^HtQ. 

appear$ to bave been s^ compoiSMl of 
Qvca'y vice tbat can disgrace bBia#ii 
Datam,. without one good qualitgr lo 
oppose it : bb cx)Qibiict3 odioua as it 
was, procured the people the most im- 
portant advant^^ea: his tyranny, in- 
duced the Barons ta i^saert^ and bis 
•loth and timidity enabled tbem to 
maiataioi those privileges wbi<^h foam 
^e jiiMHtudrWQrk of oar «&celleQt 
qon^utio(EM«<rfae. gran^ the Maj^n* 
Cfaarta. 

MXM 
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Miss Onslow. • 

Henry the Third succeeded kis fa« 

thfiT : he was deficient in abilities to 

^ ■ ■ ■ ( 

fpvem, and devoted to favourites ; yet 

,iie was gentle and merciful^ and nevar 
was accused of a single act of cruelty 
^--he confirmed the Magna-Charta. ^ 
Eliza. * 

Edward the First came to the 
throne on the death of his father : he 
was ^ually endued with personal 
l>ravery and political courage : he 
had the spirit to undertake and the re- 
solution to accomplish the most diffi- 
cult and dangerous enterprises i yet 
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his policy was often accompa^uad with 
jcnielty. 

Anna, 

£d\^ard the Second— no prince evef 
ascended a throne with greater advan- 
tages ; he was universally heloved for 
the sweetness of his own disposition, 
and being the son of an illustrious mo» 
narcb; yet^ after a weak.retgn^ he 
was put to a miserable and unnatural 
death— he is represented as a most in- 
offensive and innocent man^ but as a 
prince totally unfit to govern. 
Ch&rlbs Onslow* 

iBdward the Third succeeded his fa- 
ther; 
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iber; his teign was iht longest «n4 
most glorious in the English annah; 
lieSras hrsL^, active^imd «ntcrprising> 
direwd^ sensible^ and sagacioiis^ jus^ 
libera)^ and hudfiBne; his stature was 
abobt MX £eet, his person welLpropor- 
^nei, his ej6s quick at^ piereing» 
and bis whole air such as could not 
^60 to engage t^tention and comtnanA 



fitlNOKi ' 

Bichard the Second ascended the 
dirone after, his grandfather^ when 
lie was only eleven years old; and 
when he cariie of ao age to go- 
iieni^ he shewed himself weak^ vaini 

and 
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and cootempliUe, and- totid^ uofit 
to rule : he wat violent jn his tempe|> 
and much addicted to parade and 
pleasure. , 

Anna. t 

. Heoiy the Fourth rei|;ned after 
Bichardy be has tb^ repvtatipii of be- 
ing a wise prioce^it ^i^p.rudent sove- 
jreign, b,uta.bad maB:, be usaf}^d tl^ 
crown by spilling bloody and bj^il* 
ling blood be pre^t^rved i^. 

GEORciE. 

Henry the Fifth— I love to speak of 
this monarch: we are told he had 
jQdany virtues, and his abilities w^ 
fqualiy conspicuQus in the cabinet and 

the 
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the field: the boldness of bis plans 
iras as remar'kable as his personal 
iralobr in conducting them: he had 
the habit of attaching his friendd 
by affability, and by gaining his eoe- 
itiies by address and clemency : his 
deportmetit was engaging and elegant^ 
'his countenance beautiitil, and hissta* 
ture above the middle size : he waa 
jCapable of enduring great fatigue^ and 
excelled in all manly and warlike ex- 
ercises. 

EnMtJKn. 
Henry the Sixth was to& young 
to govern when his father dieS^ being 
•nly pine months old; but when he 

tame 
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l^me of age^ this iuifoi^uii«^ Ijq^ 
•hewed himself simple and ino^n^ve 
ia hi$ msuiaef s^ but of narrqw ioleUecl^ 
iimd totally unqualified for the h^ 
aud arduous station of a 8Qvef«ig|i: 
his deficiency of understanding was 
therefore a inisfbrtujRe, not n c^rime. 
Eliza. 
]^dwai:d the Fourth sqc<;eeded: he 
.was aprince of more Vigpur than pru- 
.dence : as. a man^ he p<^s€;9s«d majoj 
accompli^ments : his virtue^ w^ 
few^ his vices, almost the whole ca^- 
logue: the laurels he aqq^redin the 
Jeld were siaimd by the. tim:ents,af 
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noble Idood which weie she4 o^ ^^ 
scafTold. 

£dwae0 AnwyiiIi. 
Edward the Fifth can hardlj bt 
said to have ascended thQ throne, 
on the death of his father ; he disco- 
vered many amiable * qpalities : this 
early promise was cruelly murdered 
by the ordec of bis unnatural iincl% 
who^ after a senes of unh^grd-of 
^rimes^ and trading througb seas of 
Idood^ raised himself to the throne b^ 
bis monsU'ous wickedness* 
Lady Sophia. 
Richard theThit^ us deformed ia 
Mt body 
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body as in mind; he was oneotih^ 
most cruel^ treacherous^ and blood« 
thirsty tyrants that ever disgraced the 
EngHsh throne^ and was justly ahhor* 
red by all succeeding ages. 
Lady Charlotte. 
Henry ihe Seventh, after the battleof 
Bosworth, in which Richard was killed, 
was joyfully chosen as his successor t 
this prince loved peace, without fearing 
war : he was universally allowed the 
wisest prince then in Europe; but was 
too much addicted to avariccj^ and of- 
ten gratified it at the expence of hii 
peoples' happiness. 

Henit 
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Henry Anwyll. 
. Henry the Eighth aiceoded the 
throne on the death of his father : his 
^oodilct w^s very different in dif- 
ferent periods of .bis life : in his youth 
he was sincere, gallant, and liberal ; as 
be advanced in years, h^ became 
peevish, arbitrary, rapacious, and so 
cruel, that he seemed delighted with 
the blood of his subject s*-*he suppress* 
• ed monasterie;& in England. 

Mastjbr Onslow. 
Edward the Sixth succeeded his fa- 
ther: all historians dwell with plea- 
jmre on the excellent qualities of this 
/Qun^g prinpe, whon> the flattering 
D9 £ promises 
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|)romises of hope^ joined to maDy real 
irirtues, made an object of tender affec- 
ition to his people : he sealis to hay^ 
"lleen all that eoiUd i>e wished ift a 
3rooth of sixteeik. 

Misfl OFr»ow. 
.Mary— I am sorry, for the Ironout 
•of my sex, ftnd of human natm^, to^ 
liave atich a sovereign to speak of: 
Mtu'y was a cruel bigot aud a wretch- 
ed queen : her reign was short and in- 
gtorious,: she possessed few either es- 
timable or aniiable qualities, and her 
person was as little engaging as her 
manner^ bigotry, cruelty, obrtinacy, 
jand Ttoleiice, are almost the sole ia- 

gredieuots 
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gre^ients in the character of this priiw 
cess. 

Elinob. 
i Queen Elizabeth succeeded her sis^ 
ter : this princess was beloved by her 
subjects to. a great degree : her cbarao«- 
ter may be best drawn by her conduct : 
•to the personal vanity^ of a woman, she 
united the firm spirit and sound underi* 
standing of a man ; the maxims of her 
government were wise and prudei^t ; 
and she was happy- in her choice of mi- 
.nisters^by whom she was counsel]ed> 
.but not governed. 

EOMUKD. 

James^ the First of England^ ^od 
MS Sixth 
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Sixth ot ScdiJ«h<l, tt^xt succeeded^ 
lie had some virtues, but they bor^ 
dered on the oeighboiiFing vices ; his 
geoerosky ^vottied of profusion^ hU 
ledrQiRg 0S pedaolrjr^ and tzis paa&i 
4i|pOBui(»D of pusilkmtiiuty. 
Master OnsloIt^ 
Cfc^les the First sucoeedcfd bid (m^ 
ther; bis judginetit was souod, ^ 
taste etegant, hi^ genial lei]i|>er moi>- 
iderate ; but Jtfe had the ittisfoiiniie to 
be educated m high notions 0f royal 
f!terogative^ which he was restslved 
to support a^ all evcMs, and which 
at length losi kii]|^ his crown and his 
life, 

Edwabje^ 
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Edward Anwyli^ 
After a loog Intorregmim^ ia which 
Oliver Cromwell usurped the governs 
^nenty Chnrles the Secotid was restolrecl 
to the throne : as a prince he w«is 
destitute of a proper ieme rf his di^ 
^ity : with regard to domestic con- 
'fierm, he wa« able and artful^ hut 
jpdjean : a« a gentleman and comp^ 
IPOQ9 he was elegant^ easy and gky; 
the had m V€vj bad opinion of human 
nature^ and «eemed incapable of gra- 
titude or frieadship : he was dissolute^ 
and a coastant ^iola;^ ef the«biost 
fftcredtiei?. > ^ i 

Henry 



,d by Google 



140 POMFSTIC COMFbBtS. 

• Henry An WTLL. 

James the Second sacceeded his 
brother : his reign was one scene of 
rebellion and crnelty: he wins so 
hateful to the Englisb9 on account of 
•|iis preference to the popish faith^ and 
his meannessj and little observance of 
his word^-that they invited his son^io- 
law, the Prince of Orange^ to take the 
.teins of go^emmfint on him; and 
James abdicated the throne and the 
kingdom. 

EnwARD Anwyll. 

William the Third, and Mary, 
were (tieu crowned i in conrage, cob- 
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49ttct) and magnanimity^ he rivalled 
th0 most eminent warriorsof antiqui^ 
ty: be was temperate, just, religious, 
^nd merciful, and particular!^ ^re- 
markable.for the equanimity of his 
temper ; and his ruling passion was & 
«incere regaad to the natinral jdghts 
»and liberties of mankind, 

Ann, youngest daughter ^F fames 
:the Second, succeeded : her conduct, 
-viewed through private life, was truly 
amiable: «he was a .pattern of con- 
jugal aflfection, a tender mother, u 
warm friend, indulgent mistress, and ^a 
iiiunifioient j)atroneis : though she was 

^Ecient 
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deficient in that vigour of mind ne^ 
pessary to preserve her from the 
snares of ^ favourites aad sycophants $ 
yet her regard for the happiness of 
ber subjects was never doubted ; she 
felt a mother's fondness for her people^ 
by whom she was bdoved with k 
warmth of affection, which even the 
prejudice of party could not abate^ 
And by whom she was dignified by 
the name of the good Queen Ann. 
Edmunp. 
George the First was next called 
.to the crowji i he was the son of the 
Princess Sophia, grand-daughter of 
James th^ First : he was grave in his 

depoT^. 
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d^portmeDt^ though easy and familiar 
in his hours of relaxation : though 
despotic in his hereditary dominions^, 
he ruled with all the moderaticui and 
lenity of a monarchy inclined natu* 
rally to justice and equity; and it 
may be affirmed, that there never was 
a prince better qualified to sway the 
sceptre ofer a free people, , or who 
exercised the virtues of a great and 
good governor, with more distinguish- 
ed abilities. 

Charlbs^ Onslow. 
On the death of George the Fii'st, 
George the Second sftcceeded to the 
crown: this prince w«i violent in his 

temper,* 
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temper^ but humane and candid m^ 
his disposition; be conciliated the af- 
fections of thoee most about hb per- 
son : his judgment was sound ; but his 
attachment to Qelrman politics made 
the early part of his life unpopular : 
he was brave himself^ and encoiu 
raged bravery in others : the heroio 
spirit with which he resented the' in- 
sults offered to the orown^ and the bril* 
liant conquests with which the latter- 
years of his life were adorned^ bave^ 
endeared his memory to the English 
nation. 

Elinor. 
• George the Third, our present b#r 
^ loved 
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feved sovereigii, succeeded his grand- 
father: we hope long, rerylong, to 
be prevented speaking fully and poli- 
tically of a monarch endeared to his 
][>eople by great and amiable qualities ; 
but thus much may be 8aid> that 
George the Third is a good husband, 
a tender father, a kind niaster, and a 
worthy man, and that hi« virtues hava 
made him revered* and idoli2ed by his 
•ubjecta. ; 

CONStAKCJB. 

I have been very much gratified 
Ivith this little sketch of our Bnglish 
History ; but I cannot remember ths 
s4»V6reigQ|t^ tk^es in successions so 

A Will 

/Digitized by Google 



well s^ i could wisjx : tl^ Ed^a|rdf aii^ 
^lenrys puzde mp. 

Might not Gieorg^ give Miffii 
Churchill his song, of '' 1%^ Ch^jiiejF: 
ffKinj^s ?," ^ wjia ought, to he h^uer 
acquainted with ottx English. .Histpr j^ 
from the opportunities a»d inatjcttctioQi 
I have h^^d^ am soinetimes ajt a lossb 
•r-With Qttr ls^oihi^'4.. perraisBioq^ 
George will^ I know, sing it tom^ . - 

Bo, d^a^ George: it will hq ploa- 
t^nt^ afte^ our gx^v^ qou vernation ♦. 
(J^rge theft f^pg, >^iy uipely> tb^ 
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•Bong that TolloWi*, trtd a!5terwar8» 
gave ConBt^hce a copy of ft. 

Xbe Romans m Ejigland^og ^id sTifsgr ; 

The Sax0ns next did lead the way ; 

But tl^ey and the Danes had an overthrow, 

^^ich both of them (ot from th^ NormmS^^^ 

But barring all pother, 

'Twizt one and the other^ 
Weitt aU of tf]t«i kings ta thdk torn. 

ff^iam I^Cwiqwror loikg did reign, 
-And f^tUiaM fits sbn by an arrow was sl&in s 
ffenry ike First was a scholar, blight. 
Though Stephen was .forc'd for bis istoym to fight* 
Yet banin^ all pbt6er,' &c* 

Second IJtmy Pkntagcnet's name didbctiv 
And Cmwr deiAon was his son htir i 

M 3 . BoJC 
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-jBut Ma^na Chatrta way ^ined from John^ 
Which flSwry «A« 77itrrf put his seal uppp. 
Yet barring, &c» 

Edward th€ T. rst was a tiger bold ; 
The Second by rebels Was bought and s^d ; 
Zttt Edumrd the Third was his subjecu' pride, - 
fliough I^€hard his gtandKm was popp'dMide 
Yet bariing, &c 

Senrif the Four,th was a warlike wight^ 
And Herri/ the Fifth Jike a cock would fight | 
Yet Sehn/ the Sixth, likd a chiiric did pou^ 
1l?hen Edward, his cousin^ he UckM him oulb 
Yet barring, Ac. 

Edusardthe Fifth was kill'd in b^d, 
?y hitchering Mick, t«^ho w^s knock'd on the |iead j 
Then Heary the Siwnth in fame grew<bigj 
And Henry tha Eigkth wu as fot as a pig, 
ye^ barring, &c. - 
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With Edward the Sisik we tiad ttanquil da}^, 
.i)if)d Jfory mad^ fire and faggot blaze ; 
But good Qufm Bess was a glorjous dame^ 
^nd bonny King JamwU fi^om Scotland came* 
Yet barring^y &c. 

Then C%ar&J the first was a m^tyr made. 
And Charley his son was a comical blade ; 
Yet Jarhes the Second when hotly spurr'd. 
Ran Bway^ do you see, from- WiUiam th§ 7%Kri, 
Yet barring, &c, 

Ctueen, Arm wa^ Vicfoiioils by land and sea, 
And Gisov$e hernl'd with tt gknri6ttS sway ; 
^ And as George the Se€ond has long been dead { 
)x>ng life to the George we have in his stead. 

^d 9iay his sons* sons, to the end of the cha]^ 

ter, 
Come all to be kings in their turns. 

K 3 Hiti. 
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Mm. GHuiicHiLii. 

I thank yiti,m^ imi'^^bHy^m 
jonr song : t 3o not remember to 
have heard it sung before. 
Mrs.. Belfield. 

Alttough tlie poetr^ is not the most 
elegant, any thing like rby;ne is easily 
remerabered: and I ad vide yea all 
that do not know it tol^afft it; " 

Mrs/ Belfield had scarcely finished 
«peakmg^ Mrbea old Mrs. Bradsbatr 
caiAi bifs^iig iflftb the tUcMj, ihA g6- 
ing tip' to CoAstihce, wfiispefed h€c 
that she was going a bit of a walk 
to the village, if she bad n,o. objection, 
ai^d asked her if she should call at. 

goody 

» 
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goody Atwood's with the things for 
the children ? Constance thanked her 
for thinking of it, and went ont with 
her to give her the bundle; fihe then 
]^eturncd^ smiling. 

Constance. 
I can't tell what my good old ^o-' 
nian has in her head— something, 1 
am sure, pleasant to herself; she Wa^ 
in such a bustle, she was nearly going; 
without faej? cloak, and it is not very 
warm ; good sdul ! I wish I had askecl 
her^ perhaps I might have helped her :• 
fhe will be back in an hour, I should 
think : I. am more curious than usualf 
tp-day, I think, 

v 4 Mr. 

■ _ Digitized by Google 



I5S txmvmc caitM9rc« 

* So Bot be unea^mydear^bm^ 
a. sfaofit time ^injd; Uringoiic oooffeilcMft 
iriead ^f^r so: I abaH alwi^a. caSt 
her) back; m the me^i^.timev suppoo^c 
as the mornipgris^ &[\/^ jve all walk, 

%be whok parby wqcis sot»ii:eqTiifi|tiid^' 
wdw^lkedievel^all the way; tQ tbe yilw 
4g^a»d bMk^4i«, alml j ta;ti«2irrgf«irt; 

mod returned linwillingljf ;: w4 oagOrt 
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ing to beJr f oOb), within wUch Mnu 
Braibllaw slwayg lilept^ she heiaffd tkft . 
cry of a child^ and the old troman 
iiDgiBg tc^ it 40 no very gealld 
voice ; she was struck with astonish^ , 
IDent, Bud. 'EMncr, who was with bcr^ 
looked extremely surprtseid* Con<« 
stabce tapped at the door^ and waa 
desired to con^ in^ wh^n she aaw 
dame Bradshaw nursing und feeding a 
£iie little ghrl^ seemingly about:* a 
twcltemonth eid. 

Mas. Brabshjiiw. 
Oh Mias^ I &e so glad you be coma 
boBit!-rMe Mks, what a sweet little 
£ne creature this is!, but I only 

brought 
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brought it here for a bit^ just till dams 
Atwood has got a little crib ready for 
it^ and her biggest girl cooies home ^ 
but J wi}l go down^ and tell all about 
it to our good lady. 

Meeting no objection firomlieryonng 
mistress^ she setoff^ and th^ followed 
to the drawing-room^ where Mrs. Bel- 
field vas.«?-Courtsjing all the waj she 
went, she began—?- 

'/ Jf you please^ Madam^ I had a bit 
pf a letter from my poor son (who 
was ratner unkind once to poor dear 
Mis8> but else^ good lad) to come to 
^im just beyond the park gate. BeUy 

Hoase- 



^ ■■ I 
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S^Qsan^&rd i*e&d k to me. I nev€# 
traited a minute> h^t raa i&t^ Miss 
Constance^ and set out all off a flurpyy 
jfbr I wanted m^ch to see iny pooi^ 
Boy : so I went^ and tliere Joha wasy 
with his ' clothes all ragg€d> and thia 
here pretty baby wrapped up in^ hi^ 
coat ; so the poor fellow cried— ^' €^ 
mother! I am afraid I have lost yoUF 
blessing about the fine young lady, 
and many and many's the time I haveS 
repented it. My poor wife died but 
a little while ago, our little plsice 
caught fire, and I had only time t0> 
save our little Jenny from the flamesj' 

thea 
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then I thought (said he) what poor 
Miss used to talk ahout the fir^ ;' s0 
then^ he said^ Ma*aqa^ he kpew I had a 
lender heart, and that he had begged 
hi^ way here ; apd when he had left 
bis little Jenny in iny care, would gp 
to the world's end, to earn a living for 
himself and her; so then, Ma'auo/l 
€ried, and I blessed him-, and foi^ave 
bim, for the only fault he ever had, 
because thoughuit was a sad one, we 
have all «otne^vhat to be forgiven for ; 
besides, in the end, you know, my La*; 
dy, it brought us to this blessed iipuse^ 
so I j^ye my son all the money I bad 

about 
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aboflt m<^> dnA turtle him promise to 
«tDp i& the Bedford till 1 aaw hii!n^ 
atid fit^ai^ I rutt Vith thfe deir baby, 
«rid there. Miss Eiihor atid Miss Cb|i- 
stance foufld itie feeding it, and ^irig- 
Itig ^s merry aS a lark. I forgot to tell 
ydii> Marfani, tbAt I stepped into 
Patde Atwood's, to asTi her to tate Jen-* 
ny to nurse; she is a good-natured Wo- 
fotan, and quite neat, as a body may 
*6y ; and she sai(i she would clean up 
her little crib, and send for her big 
g^rl to tend h: and pray, Madamij 
pray, dear yoishg ladies, (dropping on 
h^r khete) d^n't bi ilngry with me, 

for 
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Uxt gofog haiHl over head^ aod. briiig* 
ing the cfaild bere to this grand home;- 
9be is my own son^s cfaild^ joa know, 
and how cbnld I part from her-Hah^ 
is the picture of her dear faither." 

Elinor and Coitstance rap to raise 
thi&excellent woman ; they praise4^he 
little Jenny^ atid eSacb took her in 
their arms. 

Mrs. Belfield was ^ecied j as well as 
the girls, with Mrs. Bradsbnw's artless 
and feeling narrative ; and before ma^ 
ny days were past, tbe child w'as e§t^-» 
yisbed, witli -|ts father and grand* 
mother^ in a pretty little Cottage then 
_ vacant; 
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iri^cant ; Jobu vas taken to assist Mr. 
Clii^rqbUl's man^ ^ad the warm-heart^ 
^d 9I4 w^man declared herself a» hi^<- 
py as la queen. Tl^e young- ladies put 
by all Qtbl^r viork, to complete Jenny 
wi^h, evfii^y necessary article for her 
^eo^m EdBKimd made them a present 
pf furniture; CoxxstajRi^e gave a cow ; 
JSIinor poultry ; and' every one con*- 
WibutM.someihiitg to their comfort. 

V^ry soon after this, the happy par-^ 
fy Sjeparated for ^ tipi^^ with the plea^ 
^ing hope of meeting again in a few 
months^ Lord Cecil and his family 
W^nt to London, Lord Wentworth to 

m 
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«elx>nttm loiartolmeHtrafdlifs bltMben 
«id sisters t(r be «fi^r tbek^ie-^ 4 

Beacr towti : Edmtitfd BeM^d Hut^nt, 

Ohtirdiifll Bttteii^ btal lAMl tiaW %iti& 
$ettl8d at Oxfta*4 <B«jQrge' wte j^cfti 
^ thie l^1i«ary AcadeHy i^ Chtsdt 
M«v1<m-$ Mrs. Cb«r*m a*d hei 
€0!|s%ftli$^ tre#6 )^^li^^ tdFO ttto^tii^ at 
S«tb, atid then j>6in Mrs. B^ft^Td^^ 
whb toeaoit to re«^m foufr itt lidhAcmj 
for the bfenicfit tof\iist»i*s for her 

, voder 
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vodsr the care o£ a private tutors p^ e-» 
paxatoiy ti>hi»enteritig*th6 slEU^e do^ 
legc^KitkBdmtmdBelfietd^: M)d;IkAig» 
Onslpw wa» tQ. make^ » visit tcx. BabUp 
'With her gvandniodier^ - 

Misv Bradsbiiwwas^ divided betweiMy 
her wish to attend her young lady/ 
and the natural affection »he bore her 
granddaughter ; but a& she was . very 
old^ and travelling very disagreeable 
to her, she was persuaded to remain 
behind, as d^the faithful Jones> oa 
account of his health. 



^v If 
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lit DOMWTIC eOMPORTt* 

If this little work meets the encoa- 
jagement ito author has before heett * 
IjoQOured nfith, and whicih it is her 
warmest wish to deserre, she fully in- 
tends to give to her young friends ar 
iequel to her ''Tale founded on 
Facts/* 
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